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P Gel 5 i Men like We natü. 
VV rally fly to the Brave for e | 
This Pretence Mar-plot and I have for Ad- 


dreſſing to your LogpsHIP. We know 
it is the peculiar Diſtinction of Noble Minds, 


that they are read) to recelVe under their 
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The DEDICATION 
|. Care the Diſtreſs d, though they have no 
other Merit, than that they beſeech their 
Patronage. TATE 


When I fay this, my Lok p, I wou'd 
not be underſtood to conceal, that my Play 
has been very kindly receiv d; but we Wo- 
men overlook all Praiſe, but from thoſe 
Perſons whoſe Approbation we moſt efteem. 

Me are apt to be carry'd away from Admi- 
rers to thoſe we Admire: And this Com- 
e prefers the Honour of being thrown at 
” Your Feet, to the Applauſe of an Audience. 
It is the Misfortune of our Sex, that we 
_.. aredeterrd from the Advantages of a Learn- 


eld Education: But as our Expreſſions are 
Alrtleſs, our Sentiments are leſs Diſguis d. 
Had I, my Lox, the Skill of a Writer, 


I ſhou'd here record your Noble Fathers 


Teal for his Royal Maſter, and celebrate 


that Care and Fidelity which preſerv'd thè 


Life of Our Deliverer: But, inſteadof men- 


tioning this Obligation, which my late Lord 
- Portland laid on every Man in England, I 
-- conhne my ſelf to what we owe Him for 
 eing your Father. 

— r 


The DEDICATION. 


That Your Lorpsn1e may wn: bleſs 
the World with the ſame Virtues which 
You have ſhown in the Entrance You have 
made on the buſie Stage of it, and long en- 
joy the Advantages of an Affluent Fortune, 
Graceful Perſon, and Generous Mind, is 

the ardent e of, 


N. 5 LOR D, 
Nour Endur S _ Devoted, 


nut Obedient, Humble Servant, 


% ©. 


5. +» SUSANNA CENTLIVRE. 
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HE Men Py Wit do now their Brains F< 
So much with Politicks and State-Intrigue ! 
That there's not one Male- Poet of the Age 
Will condeſcend W for the tage. 
Therefore our Author, ih no Rules foe knows, ' ' 
What Nature prompts, with Artleſs Hand beftows : 
Tou'll ſee the Subject for the Genius fit, 
'A Buſic-Body, drawn by Female Wit,  _ 
Still an the Hunt to know of others en, 
Erernally employ'd, and nothing doing 
into dear Secrets anxiouſly they preſs, 
Deſtroying, even-where they wiſh Succeſs! _ 
The ſcanty Age all better Fare denies, © 
5 no-new CharaFers:the Town ſupplies. 
Some Tears ago Mit had a larger Field. 
And every Room cou d freſh Stage. C oxcombs yield; 
But long has been all, flumorous Folly croſt, 
All Fool in empty Poliggan s Loft. 
Scowrers, and Rakes, and 8 are wer, 


Beaux are ex Eines, and Bullies are no more. 


Therefore in Scarcity of home-bred Tool,, --. E 
Tour Treat to Night's compos'd of Foreign Fools 3 © 


And tho our Mar- plot has been ſhown before, 

The Fool may differ, on a different Shore 

For once, then, breakold Cuſtom ; be not oer. nice, 
Wt let the ſeèlf-ſame Woman pleaſe you Twice. 


® Ta 


1. R O0 LO G 1 E 


n 
* 7 * * 


1 


Kod 5 . > . 
** 7 1 | + 
Ines * 1+ oO 


Mr. Dogget. 
| Colonel Ravelin, An Eng lis Officer.” 1 Mr. Wilks... 


7 0 | Oaks Gripe, Come to Lisbon about his Fa- © 
thet- in- Law 's Effects who is dead, and left Ms: Mills: 


RS. Re OOO 
3 aur nnd henrorer with him to ſee the „ Mr. Pack, 


7 
„ - » : \ A \ - 
1 * 0 | =» | =_ 7, 7 
£ N * 2 a 2 f 2 1 * 0 .* 
. y 2 ; J l F l > yy F l 1 * s 4 
3 - — l a < «a N 8 - 
9 * 4 5 1 V 


— ———— 
* 


—— ——— 
6 
8 


299 
| N. - 

. N 7 
G & | 5 
1 » - f * 
5 
'E —_ * C 

l — ' « T3 k 
{5 \ N f » „ 

? . 5 wit * 

[4 * PF * F * 6 
2 F 

7 f N 8 

** * * ** 
— = | * 

Mrs. Saut lor, 


- 


> ee Wike to Chur, follows kim in Boy 8 * 1 
V 3 V5 Mis. Purter. 


e 
- 


Af * 1 ons cent % * Mo — 


with OS Mrs. Co . „Kb 


4 


0 Þ 
4 
* 
* 


* * 


1 . 


_ 


| 2d Py * 
I! 
b - 
oF « LE + \ 
15 * * % 2 
3 * * 2 * 5 * - 4 
* % * 
8 8 « 3 a; 1 
* e r 8 
— 0 8 
8 3 
þ | 3.» . = ; 7 * 
n * 
| * 
- o 
; 8 8 
* * » \ 
; . * 
* = 1 : p * 
75 
a F C55 % ; X 
tt _ *. | f * 


- the Terriera ge Pa 2 | 


2 a k — — 
A UA 
>” o 


— 


—ͤ—— — — 


— — 


* 


; ou t 0 her d Mis 1 will a3 Silber, emal i 


MAR. pL OT. 


— 
% r 
— — 
” * 8 1 


[ ACTI. SCENE 1 


Euter Don Lopez, and Don Pertiera. 


have you filld my Brain with theſe Chyme- 
ra's? 1 ſhould I murder my Wife with- 


"Dow "Ws Avon we diftcited; how hea: 


out a Cauſe ? © 
D. Lop. A Cauſe ! Do's a Cuckold wane 2 Cauſe? 
D. Per. Look ye, Senior, keep that Word Cuckold between 


your Teeth, till you can prove me ſuch, or by St. Auihom Jou 5 


ſhall feel what dactrle my Spado is made of. 


[ Laying his Hand to his Sword. 6% 


"Di 5 Name : Jour Spado again, and T'll ſhake thee intoDuſt, 
thou feeble Dotard. Your Spado ! employ it againft the Man 
that robs you of your Honour, and not againſt him that would 


Preſerve it. I ſay, My Siſter, your Wite, ie a Strumpet, the E 


Strumpet of a damn'd Heretick: 1 ſaw the Looks, nay the Signs, 


_ the gave ſome of the Bash * as ſhe came W 


this Morning. | 
e Engliſh Officers! 4% ; 
D. Lop. E581 Pm ſure they were, can't ſwear they: were all. 
Officers, nor cou'd I perceive which ſhe ſign d to, or he ſhow'd. 
not live to meet her Wiſhes— Now if you dont like the Name 


W 


of Cuckold, find another for the Husband of 4 Whore, if ou 


can — For my part 1 know of none; but this I know, if you 
. 


8 5 E N . 7 25 Terrier de Paſ 2 ak. 
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R PIO. 


the Hanoer of my Houſe this way; ſhe injur d it too much in- 


- marrying. you. I ſhall partie my own Method, and ſo Fare- 
Woll. Going. 


D. Per, So, there's the Bleſſing of matching into an ho- 


=. nourable F amily: Now muſt I cl all Attronts patiently, be- 


cauſe 'm but a Merchant, forſooth Oh, give me any 
Curſe but this Pray, Senior, give me leave to ſpeak one Word 
with. you: I am convinc'd of my too much Indulgence for this 


very Cockatrice, and there remains nothing to quicken my Re- 
venge, but certain Demonſtration. 


B. Lop, Certain Demonſtration ! Muſt you have Ocular Proof? 


| Muſt your Coward Heart be animated with the Sight? A Curſe. 


of your Equivocations — 
D. Per. No, any other Senſe will ſerve; let me hear em, 


„ feel em, I; ſmell em; and fureCuckoldom ts fo rank a Scent, 
| that, tho? ] 


ivd in England, where they ſcarce breathe any 
other Air, I cou d diſtinguiſh it, 
D. Lap. Now you talk like a Portugueſe; keep up this Paſ- 


| fion, and ſecure the Honour of your Houſe and mine, and 
deſerve the Alliance of my Blood, it ſhall be my Care to fix 


them. | Exit. 


va D. Per. And when they are fo, mine to execute. [Exit. 


Enter Charles, meeting Col onel Ravelin. 


"Che. Colonel Ravel:n ! 
- Rev. Charles Gripe ! honeſt Charles, how doft chou do, 


1 Boy? Why, - what brought thee to Lisbon ? 


Cha. Part of the Cauſe that brought Nous Colonel. 

- Rav What? art thou in the Army? 

- Cha. No, Colonel, I leave Honour to you, Intereſt brobgticr me. 

Rav. They are Twin-Brothers, Charles; if Intereſt did not 
48 Honour wou'd come ſlowly on: Art thou turn d Mer- 


: Ko then? 


Cha. No, faith, not I; but it pleas d bn 90 take my 
Wies Father out of the way, Who left me Executor, and his 
Concerns here oblig d me to take this Voyage. 1830 

Rau. So then, old Sir, jcalous Traffick is dead at laſt. How 


7 ou intend to ſtay? | 
Longer than | expected when T embatld: I came away 
in ſuch a Jurry, the Ship ſailing ſooner t! than 1 thought — bus 


—— 


-wou'd, I forgot to put up ſome Papers, without which I can't | 
adjuſt my Accounts with ſome Merchants here; I have writ to 
my. Wife to ſend them. $2: . | 
Nav. That was very unlucky ; prithee, how doſt thou ſpend 
thy Time? | 


Cha. Why very inſipidly: How do you pals yours? What 3 


Company have you here? 
Nav. All forts ; the Women, III ſay that for em, are kind 


enough, and won't put you to the Expence of Swearing and 


Lying to gain them; but a Man is as ſafe in an Engagement, 


as in their Arms; Fortune is the kind Friend in both the On- 
ſets: But I have got acquainted in a French Family, which are 
not altogether ſo dangerous one way, but much more ſo ano- 
ther... ” I | | 
Cha. Ay ! how's that, Colonel? | 
Rav. Why, Tm fearful of dwindling into an honourable 4. 
mour there. __ | 3 woe” 
Cha. Exert your Gallantry, gain your Point once, and thoſe 
Fears will vaniſh. The French Ladies are cafic of Acceſs. 
Rav. Right, the French Gayety reſembles the Engliſß Com- 
plaiſance, yet they have always a Reſerve to daſh your Ex- 
pectations, and when you think your ſelf in a manner Maſter 


— * 


of their Cover d- way, they ſpring a Mine of Coquetry, and 


blow you up at once. 8 
Cha. Say you ſo, Colonel? Why then give me the Lisbon 


ye Dames, that ſurrender to the Bold and Brave: He deſerves not 


r Woman, that would not run ſome Hazard, provided ſhe 
De kind. : i : | | 

Rav. Some are of Opinion, that the jilting Fair gives the ſureſt 
Blow, and Suchlin ſays, Tis Expettation makes the Bliſing 


dear. This French Woman has found the way to unite my _ 


Jarring Inclinations, and tune em to the pitch of Conſtancy, 
and 1 am very apprehenſive of becoming that tame Monſter, 
call'd a Husband. Ah! I find I am caught, for I can name 
that terrible Word without ſtarting. ; 3 
Cha. Ha, ha, ha! I ſhall have you in my Claſs: Sure the La- 
dy that can make ſuch an entire Conqueſt over your Heart muſt 
be a Perſon of extraordinary Parts, Colonel. ks 
Ka. Yes, faith, her Ladyſhip has very extraordinary Parts; 
he's airy to Affectation, 25 changeable as the Wind: She has 


N45 »_ 


\ 


C 
vp 8 3 i: * 4. THe 
Tongue enough fora Lawyer, but as hard tobe underſtood as an 
- Apothecary : She begins as many Stories as a Romance, and ends 
them as intricately, or, to ſpeak more properly, ſeldom endes 
them ar all: She's as whimſical as a Projector, as obſtinate as 
| a Phyſfician, and as faithful as the Monarch of her Country. * 
Cuba. Admirable Qualities for a Wife; and can you forſakke 
the whole Sex for this Woman? ee LY, I 
Nav. Humph! that I won't ſwear; but I find I can't forſake 
her for the whole Sex: To be plain with you, I have tryd the 
Strength of Variety, and at this time am in proſpect of the Fa. 


2 


| 
i vour from as fine a Woman as any in Lisbon; yet this Medly of ß 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Womankind triumphs over all, and in the midſt of my_Rap- 
tures T murmur Joneton. 7B. LS nr ha 1” 
Cha. But may I not ſee this wondrous Engineer, Who can 
F _- Countermine her whole Sex, and blow up the Magazine of your 
tiene, Colonel? 2:22: 
Nea. You ſhall, but you muſt give me your Honour not to 
nn pon ooo 
+ - - Cha. The Deſcription you have given, Colonel, ſecures you 
tom that Fear; beſides, you know I am marry' d, neither am I 
deſtitute of a Miſtreſs, tho' in a ſtrange Place. I this Morning 
was a aſſur'd, by a Sign from a Lady's Hankerchief, that my 
Wants ſhou'd be ſupply'd upon Occaſion. I did not rightly 
underſtand her, till the good old Duena explain'd her Mean- 
ing; and this Night I ſhall be happy in her Arms. p< 
Nav. Lou are a Stranger to theſe Affairs Charles, take heed, 
proceed with caution, for the Women here arc as warm in 
- their Revenge as in their Inclinations, bare Suſpicion juſtifies 
Murder; if you manage your Intreague ſo cloſely to eſcape the 
Hlusband and Relations, tis odds but your Miſtreſs finds 
ſiome pretence to employ her Bravoes, Fellows that will diſpatch 
2 dozen Men for a Moyare. r 
- - Cha; I go well arm d, underſtand the Language, and will 
not eaſily fall a Victime, bur reſolye to ſee the event of this In- 
treague; the old: Matron told me that the Lady was young and 
beautiful, her Husband a Merchant, rich, covetous, old, and 
ugly; that ſhe hated him worſe than Penance, and lov'd me bet- 
ter than her Prayers; ſhall I be ſuch a Poultroon to decline a; 
Lady's Summons? No, for the honour of Britain, it ſhall never 
be aid an Hagena fled either from the Wars of . or 
n ä en,; 


- 


R. PLOT. * 


Venus; let her bring me on, if 1 diſcharge not my ſelf with 
Honour and make my * ſecure, may [ torfeit the Embraces 
4 of the Sex. 
* Rav. Well ſaid Charles, i in my Conſcience. you married Men 
by. eneroach coo much upon our Prerogative methinks; you who- 
; . purchaſe pleaſure by way of Annuity, ſhould leaye us Batchel- 


IN lours the liberty of the Freehold. 
(ha. The Ground we courſe in, is never the worſe for your 


| OI +. | 
RN. No, tis ſometimes the better; there s many a Wife lies 
= Fallow;: and many a good Eſtate wou'd want an Heir, if it 


were not for us young Fellows, eſpecially Soldiers. 
Cha. I think you ought to make Proviſion for the Recruits 


you raiſe, as much as for your Widows, they are far more Nu- 
merous. . 3 
A noiſe of claſting of Swords, and Murder cry'd within, 
Nav. Ha]! What noiſe is that?? ö 
Cha. Iis Marplot's Voice, his damin'd Curioſ ity has brought- 


him into ſome Miſchief, II lay my Life on't. [ Draws. 
Nav. The Devil's in that Fellow; what made you bring him 
with you? L Murder cry d again within. 

Mar. Murder, murder, [ Mar. running purſued by fwo Bravoes. 


Ah Charles, help me dear Charles, for Heav'ns ſake. 
[They beat off the Braves. 


Cha. A Curſe on aur Paper Skull, what haye you been doing 
-now?, * 
Mar. Nothing at all, as Thope tobe ſaved; only I had a mind 
to ſee where that Lady liy'd chat ſhook her Handkerchief at you, _ 
and out of no other deſign than to inform you, I proteſt, Charles, : 
when immediately theſe two Scoundrels came flap upon me, He 
N. know no more for what than the Child that's unborn; but I'm 
ſure 1 ſhall feel their blows this Month, pox take em. | 
Rav. For what? Why you took the only method in the World 
to have your Guts let out: Ha, ha! watch a Woman in Lisbon! 
Hark you young Gentleman, ſuppreſs that natural Curioſity of 
diving into other N Affairs, or never hope to ſee old E- a 


land again. 
Mar. I wich I were ſafe in it, Colonel Navelin! The "= — 


take md if I ſaw you before, my Senſes was all in ſuch a hurry, 
+. with theſe nerd ee Villains, chat 1 


— —— 


— 
— 


9 
* 
os 


— 


9 9 , Sd 7 
g << * 
0 
4 , 


* of „ 1 4 * 
das 
= : : 
\ ' 
: 
; 6. 
A 
ay 


MAR. "PLOT. 


"Oh That you over-look'd- your Friends, I Warrant. 
Mar. You have ſaid it ä but I hope the Colonel vill 


forgive me. 


Rav. To be plain with you, Mr. Mar. plor, Tal tale theſe 


kind of O ver- ſi ghts for particular Favours, if you don't ſhake off, 


that Temper of yours. 
Mar. Piſh, prethee Colonel don't put on thoſe grave Alc 


5 why what harm i is there int? 


9 — 


av. There's ill Manners in't, I'm ſure, and hayc A care you, "RY 
' han't your Bones broke for it. VO 


Cha. Look ye Mar. plot, yon muſt either reſolye to quit chis 8 
inquiſitive Humour, or forfeit my Acquaintance, : 
Rav. A Man may beruin'd by your fooliſh Quarrels. | 
Mar. Upon my Soul, Colonel, I never quarrel'd with any 
Man, out of deſign to hurt him in my Life: r witneſs 
for me, that J hate fighting. 
Cha. So can every Body elſe that knows you ; I wiſh you 
hated Impertinence as much, for the good of Society... 
Mar. Well, you of all Men living have the leaſt reaſon to 


; complain; I have run the hazard of my Liſe many a time for 


Fou, and in my Conſcience I believe I ſhall fall your Martyr 
one time or another. 

Cha. Your own you mean, you'll certainly be Canoniz'd: by | 
all the Buſie-body's about Town. 

Mar. Is this all the thanks I get for my Friendſhip : > Well 


- Charles, well, you ſhall ſee I can prefer Safety, and ſacrifice 


my Curioſity too, as you call it. 

Nav. That's the way to oblige your Friends, Mr. Mar-p lot, ne- 
ver deſire to know more than they are willing to tell you, e 
_ comply with a reaſonable Demand, and never meddle with any 
. *'s Buſineſs but Your (0D, this will render youtagretable 
to all Companies: | | 

Mar. Ay! But that will make all Companies very diſagree- 
able to me. ( Ade.) But Colonel, is there nothing due from one 
Friend to another? One ought to be let into the boſom Secrets 


of a Friend, -—- 
Rav: Not always, for there are (oime Secrets of ſuch a Nature 


that will not admit of that Freedom; for Example, ſuppoſe your 


Friend had an Affair with another Man's W or Daughter, 
Where's the —— of Le 8 * * of | 
L ar. 


— — — —_ — — —— d 
_= — = — 


bl 


„ 
| Mar. Why Iwou'd watch the Husband or Father in the mean 
time, prevent his being ſurpriz d, and perhaps fave his Life. 
Cha. But how wou'd you fave his Honour? A Man of Ho- 
nour muſt have no Confidents in thoſe Caſes. ; 98 
Y ; Mar. Then hang Honour, I ſay, tis good for nothing but to 
ſpoil Converſation. Shall I beg a pinch of your Snuff, Colonel? 


Enter Colonel Ravelin's Servant with a Letter. 
Nav. Withallmy Heart. [Gives him his Box 
CSer. The Meſſenger ſtays for your Anſwer, Sir. #8 
Mar. A Letter! Wou'd I were a Fly now, that I might ſwop | 
7 down upon the Paper, and read it before his Face: Lord, Lord, 
what wou'd 1 give for an univerſal Knowledge? [ Afede. 
Kab. Tell the Meſſenger I'll obſerve Orders to a ſecond 
Mar. Orders | Why, what have you Orders to march, Colonel? 
ES ES. r N Ex. Servant. 
Rav. From this place I have, Sir. Charles, T'd be glad to drink 
a Bottle with you and Mr. Mar- plot in the Evening at my Lodg- 
ings: There's the Directions. = | n 
[Tears the Super ſcription of a Letter, and gives Charles. 
Mar. I'll wait on you home Colonel, that I may know the 
Houſe again exactly. + ; "EY 
=Rav. Excuſe me Sir, I'm not going home perhaps. Charles, III 
expect you. Eau. 
Cha. Il do my {elf the honour to wait on you; adieu. EY. 
Mar. Perhaps! but perhaps I won't believe you: He has 2 
world of Manners to a Gentleman in a ſtrange Place, PII be 
ſworn; ha! Char/es's gone, nay, then I have a rare opportuni- 
ty, egad he has forgot his Snuff-Box, an excellent Excuſe to 
follow him; the Devil take his Letter for me, it has given me 
the Choli c. [Exit. 


S CE. N E, A Chamber in Don Perriera's Houſe. - LY 
Wo © Enter Dona Perriera, and Margaritt̃ca. 
Dona Per. Are you ſure the Engliſhman will come? What 
ſaid he? n nn?” "2 
Marg. He »nfwer'd me in Tranſport, I warrant him a Man 
every inch of him Come, Seniora? Les, yes, hell come, tho a2 


thouſand Danyers threatned him; theſe Engliſomen are brave 
Fellows, if chey Wels not Hersticks. A Tous 
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© Dona Per. If be cs but a Faith of a mas no matter for 
"i Religion Margaritta; but what came of che buſie F. cllow 
"tha watch'd\us? Did you obey my Orders? a 
Mag. Yes mary did I, and the Brayo's aſſur d me they had 
WF: taught him te look another way for the future. Wal | | 
—= Dons Per. They diſpatch'd him, I hope? ©. Yee.» of 
Marg. No, he was reſcu'd, upon the Terriers de Paſſa. 
Dona Per. Ill Fate; he did not ſee where I enter'd. 
Marg. No, no, Madam, Four! Are ſafe; hull, here's my Na. 
ſter Don Perrier. "= | A. 
Dona Per. Then there's m 1 This ug! ſaman tuns in my TTY: 
Head W that Ben hace the Sight of my Husband. 


= Enter Don Perrier. 
$ Don Por. 80 you have Vero at Church to Day, my Deir, hare 
Fou not? =” * - 
Dona Per. Yes, my Dear. 1 1 as — 
Don Per. And who did you ſee. there, Wife? _ 
Dona Per. Do you think I paſs my Time in Obſervation at 
Church, my Dear? I hope I have other Buſineſs to do there, 
Don Per. And you are baſcly;bely'd, if you dare not other 
Buſioels to do elſewhere too, Wife, | 
| . Dona Per, What do you mean, my Dear? ä 
Don Per, Nay, ask your Brother Don Lopes, who will have 
it that you fend your Eyes a merroding for Enghfh Forage; 
f my Pear, have a care oFan Ambuſcade; for the whole Artil- 
lety e bis Senſes are drawn down upon you, and Jealouſie 
J the Force of his Invention; and cougg d love you, 
Ne, yet if his Spics bring certain ntellic zen ec Of your holding * 
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OT 7 ndertce with toe Herietick Dogs, the Bn g Ot- 
Hicers; I all anfallivly treat you like a Traigrels: to ah Lord | 
ALS: Husband. 8 

Dee Per, Ha! I fear I'm betray d. (LA. de. 


_ Marg. My. Lady a Traitreſs to her Lord 61 Huband! 
Den Lopes is 8 Traitor to his own F leſh and Blood for jor F 
. fo, by my Virginity— 
Von Per. Aways Way that's ſo tale an Oath, till not * 
be credited. 
Von Per. The Aecuſation- O falſe, I EY not know one'Engiiſs 
| Officer i in Li cbon, by this ſacred Sign; | cyroffes her Thumb and 
1 and 7 it * F 1 Ia 22 allure err 1 no 1 
| TY. CCI 5 
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Officer; fo hat Tm not forſworn. [4/6 46. ] 1 chought, my Dearhad 9 
| romis*d me never more to mind the Inſinuations of that cruel 
Brother; his Prejudice is founded on our Marriage, his 


the right on'r. 


* R. PL b 2. 8 


proud imperious Temper ſcorns your Alliance, and racks his 


Soul to find a Cauſe to ruin you: And muſt it be by blaſting of 


my Fame? Will not my Life ſuffice? And dares he not 27 


his own Hand? But would he make you guilty of my Murcher? 


oh barbarous inhumane Thought! [eeps. 
Marg. Cruel Don Lopez, now do I wiſh I may dic a Maid; 
a.terrible Wiſh, were I not out of Danger of the Curſe falling 


upon me; if I believe my Lady ever thought of any Man but 


your ſelf, Senior, Poor Creature, I'm ſure her Heart 1s full of 


Fears about you when you are abſent. 


Don Per. Ay, leſt I ſhou'd come back before ſhe'd have me. 
Marg. He is the Devil of a Gueſſer. IA lid. 


Dona Per. Unkindly urg'd, Deary; Pm ſure, * my own . 
Conſent, I wou'd never haye * 


Don Per. In your Sight. _ 1 
Marg. The Man is certainly a Witch. Aide 

Dona Per. Out of my fight, I meant, Deary. AL. 
Don Per. That wou'd be as bad on the other ſide. 
Dona Per. For my part, Deary, I'm never happicr than when 


thou art in my Arms, and cou'd be content to have thee always 3 


there. F * 
Don Per. Les, I ſhou d have a fine Life truly, to be always 9 


in your Arms. 
Marg. Look ye there now, the Dog in the Manger 
Dona Per. What wou'd you. have me ſay, my Dear, to cos. 
vince you of my Love? 
Don Per. Look ye, Wife, tis no matter what you For do 


but take care what you do; No regaling your Pallate with Fo- 
reign Diſhes, they are very dangerous. Take my Word for't, 


youll live longer upon . Food, and with leſs Hanger 


| of your Health. 


Marg Nay, if Diſcaſes are prevented by- dry Meats, tes 2 
| 7. 


A 
Dona Per. I knew not. what yo you'd have. me ſay, my Ls 2 


but if you think me falſe, confine me to my Chamber, or ſend 
me to aMonatery. Grant, Heay'n, -he do's not take me at my 
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1 1 wou'd not give a'Cruſada for my Place, if he hows; 


* a eee Miſtreſs brings no Griſe to the Ser vant's Mill. _ 
= - [Afide, 


Don Per. Sure Don Lopes do's belye her 5 11 always found 

her thus pliable, kind, and modeſt; however, III watch her 

narrowly, In the mean time, to take off her Suſpicion, TY feem 

to believe her. 

Marg, So, all's right once more, I ſee by that Ogle of his. 
I[Alde. 

Don Per. Come, my Love dry thy Lacs 3 I am-not jealous, 


nor ſhall thy Brother make me ſo; Ill be an Engliſhman to 


_ thee. Come, buſs thy own Husband then, do Deary. 
Marg. That Buſs ſecures me a Moydre before I ſleep, 52 
the Engliſb are the moſt generous Men diving it in their Love 


wo » Affairs. 85 | 4haae. 


Dona Per. And won't you be jcalous of me no more indeed, 
and 79 vs nor let that naughty Brother vex you, till you 
fright me ont of my Wits again? Will you promile me that? 

"Don Per. Yes indeed, and indeed, I will, you little coaxin 
Thief you. By St. Anthony, thou doſt look wondrous handſome 
methinks. Od! if Iwere not to meet fome Merchants about Ruf- 


| 6 neſs, thou ſhould' co Bed this Moment. 


Done Per. To Bed quotha ? I had rather thow wert in thy 
Jewel [4fde.)-What? then are you going to _— me, my 
_ Jewel? a 
Don Per. But for two or three Hours, my pics ane then! 


3 } will ſo buſs it, and love it, and hug it, and ſqueeze it. 


wy | X iſſes and embraces her. 


Don Per. What makes my Dear ſick ? 


Dona Per. The Duce take his 1 The Apprehenſion. | 
% of loſing my dear, little, old Man. 25 


Marg. Well turn c. 4 i 17/20 
Den Per. Thou ſhalt-quickly have me againg my Jewel. 


Marg. Ves, Senior, a better Care than you think for. Come, 


7 Ado, now Prepare. to. 988 ve TRE 9 25 N . 
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Hag. Too foon, I dare ſwear. bs LA. : 
Don Per. By Deary, go make much of thy ſelf till I come 
back. Here, Seniora Mufgaritta, take care of your Lad v. [Ex. 


3 fr * Dora Per. Ah! the very Apprebenſion makes me fick. [46 de. | | 


— 


E 
Dona Per. I think I had better let it alone; do you conſider 
the Hazard which I run ü êWw - | | | 
Marg. Hazard | Are you born in Portugal, and talk of Ha- 
_ zZard ? Why, there is not a Woman in Lisbon that wou'd not 
run twice as much for ſuch a Fellow Do you conſider the 
Difference between him and your old Husband ? 1 
Dona Per. Ves, and what | muſt ſuffer too, if I am caught. 
Marg. Nay, nay, if Fear throws ſo many Bug- bears in your 
Way, follow your own Fancy: I'm like to make a fine Penny ont 
truly Pray ſend me of no more Fool's Errands; III car- 
ry no more Challenges, if you do not mean to engage: I trifle 
my Time away ſweetly, - | ; F 
Dona Per. Nay, don't be angry, Marget ; tis not but that 


I have as much Inclination for that handſome Man as ever, were 


I ſure not to be diſcoverd, I ſhou'd not alter my Reſolution. 
Marg. That ſhall be my Care, I warrant you, Madam; he 
comes in by a Rope. Ladder at your Cloſet-window, by which 
he may return with Secrecy and Expedition upon the leaſt 
Siiprize,” 9 n e E: | a} | 
Dona Per. My Cloſet- window looks upon the River, how 
can he come that way? _ _ er fe >> £213 
Marg. By a Boat, that ſhall wait to receive him again. 
Done Per. Let him come then. atk 


When Inclination pleads, Fears quickly fig. 
And powerful Love can Reaſon's Force defy. 
F . e ene. 


Sc E N E changes to Colonel Rave in's Lodgings. 
The Colonel looking on his Watch. 


Nav. Tis within two Minutes of the Time; I muſt be | 
Cual; for Women here forgive not the leaſt Omiſſion, Let mem 
ſee, is my Trap- door unbolted? Not yet? SS 
| [ Goes to the Chinmey, and ſeems to pull at a Trap-door. 


TS: 8 Enter Seruant. | | 
Serv. Here's a Gentleman to wait on you, Colonel. 

Nav. Ill ſee no body: Did not I tell you ſo, Block- head? 

Si Wider = [Gives him @ Box on the Har. 
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"Mor Nay, tis only I, Colonel; don't 5 angry, you for- 
be your Snuff. box, and 1 thought * e. want it, ſo 1 

ought it you, that's all, Sir. 

-Rav, On, Sir, you need not have given your ſelf the Trouble. 

Mar. I think it no Trouble, upon my Soul, Sir. Ad! you 
hae very pretty Lodgings here, Colonel: What a very tine 
Collection of Pictures you have got? . who 1 is this at length, 
Colonel? 


Ne. 1 cart cell indeed, Sir; they belong t to the Houſe.” Pox 
take this:Coxcomb. [Afrde. 


Mar. Ho, do they fo : ? Pray what do you giye a Week for 


4 cheſs Lodgings? 


Nov. Prithee ask me no Queſtions; I don't ; I have 
forgot. Ha! the Door ee which way ſhall [ get rid of 
this Puppy? * de. 
Mar. H Hey- day! forgot! that's impoſſible; . 
Nau. Look ye, Sir, I perceive it is impoſſible for me to an- £ 
Cer all the ae you may poſſibly ask at this time; but 


in the Evening I promiſe to ſolve all your Interrogatories. 


Mar. Nay, nay, Colonel, if I am troubleſome, III be gone 


-T his Uneaſineſs has a Meaning. [ Aide. 


Nav. You'll oblige me in ſo doing, Mr. ä for I haye 


a Viſit to make this Moment. 
Mar. Is it to Man or Woman, Colonel? Come hang it, you. 


3 = tell me that. 


av. Why then, it is to a Lady: N. ow I hope you 11 leave me. 
Mar. Ay, ay, with all my Heart ; but I may go. with you to 
the Door, may I not? 
- Rav. Go to the Devil, Sir. Death, how ſhall I ſhift, tin = ? 
IAlate. 
Mer, How ſrappiſh he n+ Now the duh ſhall I manage to 
ad out this Intrigue? [4 ie Well, well, don't be angry 
- Colonel: PI] leave you below Stairs, 
Rav. Confound his . Death Sir ſuppoſe I don't 
8 down Stairs, how then? | 
Mar. How then? Why how then do you intend to make 
jour Viſit, Colonel? Tou dont go out at the Window, do you? 
Riv No moro of your Impertinence, * det 5 gene or 
© Thhall ling you out at Window, i 
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there any way out at Window! ? | 
What can- be become of him? Oh! © 


I haye it now, before George hes gone up the Chimney, for 


Mar. 5 7 if you be ſo Cholerick, es N Servant: 
Egad Ill ſecure the Key, I will know. the Docter of this, if 1 


die for't. 


| Snatches the Key of the Door, and hrs it in his Pocket, * 1 
Exits. The Colonel [laps the Door after him, then runs to © 
the Trap. door, pulls it up and deſtends, and pulls it down 


after him. 


| - Rav. This is the moſt intolerable Dog I Veg aw. Pox tale : 


him, there's half a minute claps'd. 
Mar- plot opens the Door 2 Hl and peep "6 


Mar. Egad he's not come out yet, what is he a doing? Hal 
I don't ſee him nor hear him neither 009, Il venture 
in - upon my Soul here's no Body: Why ſure he deals with 
the Devil here's no Door but this tbat 1 can ſee Is 
No, faith, that's impoſſible, 


they have all Iron Bars. 


there is no other Paſſage---it maſt be ſo, ¶ Ceeps up the Cbinney] 
Egad the Chimney is large, and eaſy enough to mount, now 
havel à ſtrong inclination. co follow him 


they may call me impertinent Block head inquiſitive Fool 
and ill · bred Puppy and what they pleaſe, but Id not quit 
the pleaſure of knowing this Secret, for the fineſt breeding in 
France. I'm afraid I ſhall ſpoil my Coat rot him, what a a 
curſed, dirty Contrivance has he found out; hold, well thought - + 
on — III, Pl, turn the wrong ſide outwards——Ay, that will 
do, [7 urns his Coat, ] ſo now for the Art of Chimney Swecp- 


ing; egad Colonel, in ſpight of all your caution, ten to one but 
I know your haunts; Lord how I ſhall laugh at Night, when 


we meet, how In oak upon him. Ha, ha, ha. 


OR SY ber into dhe Chis, and the Scene fours. 


ACT 
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troth and Iwill | 


.too——lure the greateſt pleaſure in this World, lics in diſco- 
vering what other People take ſuch pains to 'corceal—now- 


V 
S8 SCE NE, Dona Perriera's Apartment. 
Eiter Margaritta and Charles. 
Marg. Ome, Courage, Senior Engliſe, fear nothing. 
5 Cha, I hope you have a better Opinion of my 
DODoauntry, Senior, than to think me afraid; but where is the 
_ che beautiful young Lady, which you told me off, my 
dear? Ae : I WED”. 
Mar. She's forth- coming, Sir So, ſee what it is to be ſtricken = 
in years now, he looks over me, as if I were a thing of his own 
Species. Well Senior, I aſſure you I have done you no ſmall ſer- 
vice with my Lady, poor young thing, ſhe had ſo many ſcru- 
_ ples, but I told her a thouſand things in your Fayour : Seniora 
laid I, the Cavalier is a fine Cavalier, he i1—— ME. 
Cb. Oh the Devil, if this old Woman's Clack ſets a going, 
there will be no end I underſtand you Senior, pray give me 
leaye to thank you; and to engage you more heartily in my In- 
texeſt, be pleas d to accept this Token of my Eſteem. 'S 
Marg. Ah Seniora, you Exgliſb have excellent faculties to 
pleaſe us Women; I'll ſwear they have exceeding good natural 
Parts, and readily concei ve our Meaning, [ Aide. ] Ell acquaint my 
| Lady that you are here, Senior. 3 [ Exit. 
Ch.. Prethee do 80, I am entcr'd, but how I ſhall come 
off, I am not able to determine: If inſtead of a Lady, there 
ſhou'd come an old ſurly Dog, with half a dozen Brayoes at his 
back, it would give a ſtrange turn to my Inclinations; how 


r 


poſe ſome Body ſhould be doing me the ſame favour in England 
now wich my Wite, cou'd I be angry? No faith; if a Man 1s 
born to be a Cuckold ꝰ tis none of his Wife's fault, and therefore 
Senior, Don, what de call em, by your leave, if your Wife be 
F handſome. | | he Gas : 


07. 2 .-- Eater Dana rerrie  -. EET, 
Ha here ſhe comes; a thouſand Darts iſſue from her Eyes---- 

What à Forchcad's there? Her Lips exceed the redneſs of the 

Dora tis fure the Queen of Loye——Ay, tis ſhe, thoſe . 


ad aplcs in her Checks are Cupid's bathing Tubs, and that ſnowy 
—ͤ ito... ck. * Boſome 


fooliſhly a Man muſt look upon ſuch an Oceaſion; egadſup- 


FE OE MAR: PLOT. 15 
Boſome the Plain he keeps his Revels 0n——Seniora [Going 


towards her.] the duce take me if I can ſpeak to her. 


Dona Per. You ſeem ſurpriz'd, Senior. 
Cha. Who can look on ſuch amazing Brighneſs without aſto- 


niſhment of Senſe? Semele, when Fove approach d her in all his 


Glory, had not more cauſe to be ſurpriz d. 
Dona Per. You begin as if we had years to waſte in Court- 


ſhip, Senior, pray deſcend from your high-Hown Raptures, the 
Gods are no Example, let us talk like Mortals. 

Cha. But are you ſure, Madam, that you are Mortal? 

Done Per. I'm afraid he'll find me ſo, he's a charming hand- 
ſome Fellow. ¶Aſide.] By your Diſtance one wou d imagine that 
you took me for a Shadow, but you may venture to approach, 
I am Fleſh and Blood, I ſhan't vaniſh. Ha, ha, ha. . 
Cha. Say you ſo Madam? Why then have at you, I was 
neyer afraid of Fleſh and Blood in my Life——Ha! The Devil! 


-a Dagger 
[Runs to catch her in his Arms, * holds up a Dagger, he 


arts back. 


Dona Per. Ha, hay baz what, do you ſtart at a Dagger, Se 


nior? | 
Cha. Yes, in- A Female: Hand, thoſe Licks were made for 


ſofter Uſes; and we Britains are not wont to ſee our Ladies 
arm'd with Steel: Loves Combats are fought with Kiſſes, in 


my Country, I know not what his Laws are here. 


Dona Per. The Engagements are the fame, only alittle dif. | | 
Ken in the Preparation; a Wound in the Reputation of an 


Engliſh Woman, they ſay, only lets in Allimony, but with us it lets 
out Life: And therefore, tho' we proceed with caution, a Lover 


Fg 


_ ought to thank us ſincere, when we run ſuch Warze to receive: 5 


him. 
Cha. But to what end is the Dagger, Madam; ij ir to dif patch 


your Lover by way of keeping the Secret faith he'll have 


but ſmall ſtomach to Eat, that knows he muſt Die as ſoon aa 


he has Din'd. 
Dona Per. No Senior, by this I wo imprint in your Mind 


the danger which we are both cxpos'd to, if we are not both 


diſercet; Favours in Portugal muſt not be boaſted off. 
Che. Nor any where elſe; Madam; a Man of Honour ſcorns 


o Poor 3 piece of Treachery; ; he chatownshe cyer had aFayour, 
e 
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nate vou all? 
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a himſelf both lewd and fooliſh; but he that points 


the Woman out is a Villain, and ought to have that Dagger in 
his Heart. 

Dona Per. Nobly ſaid, EY brows away the Dagger] That Scn- 
tence has diſarm'd 40 left me at your Mercy. 

Cha. Then thus I ſeize, and thus I will revenge the Arts you 


tool to fright me. Ha! her Kiſſes would warm the Dead, I'm 


all Extacy. I fancy the next Room is more private Madam, and 
I haye a ſecret to impart of mighty Cenfoquence, therefore pre- 
thee let's withdraw. 

Dona Per. Oh happy Engl; ib Women, that haye ſuch Men 
as theſe plenty. Oh my Heart, I find I have not power to deny 
him Open that Door, Margarita. 

[Opens the Door, Marplot flops down the Chimney, the Women | 
riet, Charles draws his Sword, Mar-plot roars out, 2: fe | 
Women run off. 

Marg. So, lo, they underſtand one another, 


Mar. Ah, Zounds I have broke my Leg, * 
Marg. Ah! Thieves, Thieves. Krit. 
Mona Per. Ah! Murder, Murder. . 


Cha. Mar plot! The Devil break your Neck, which way 
got you hither? L have a good mind to ſtick you, you Raſcal. 
Mar. falls on his Knees.) Ah, deat Charles, is it you? 
On forgiye me for Heav'ns ſake, this was pure Accident, as I 
N to he ſav d, the Devil take me if I dreamt of finding you. 

Mithin. ] Thieves! Murder! Murder! 

Cba. Death, they Il raiſe the Houſe, and 1 ſhall be taken for a 


Thicf the Women will ſwear they know nothing of me, Iwar- : 
rant em. , Dog, Poultroon. 


Beats Mar- plot, and E Exits into the Clofer. | 
Mar. N. ay, good CHarles. Oh, oh, oh, what ſhall L do? 
Oh Lord, oh Lord, dear Charles take me out with you [Exit 


5 2415 Charles, and buen Oh; woe's me that ever I way born, 


e is leapt into the River; was there ever ſuch an unfortunate 


Dog as I am, to be in queſt of one, and tumble upon t'orher? ; 
the if I cou'd but ger ſaſe out, and Charles feape with Life, 
F - the Accident wou'd not diſpleaſe me neither, but if bre, be 
= drown'd, I ſhall hang my ſelf, that's certain. 


Within.) eee Lorenzo, Pedro Sancho, 3 where | 


MAR- PLO 7 "I 24 


. Mar. Oh frightful the whole Houſe is up in 1 which 
way ſhall T'eſcape? Ah! methinks I feel a Spado thro? my Guts 

already : Egad, there! is no way but up the Chimney again. 
Nun, into the Chimmey., 


Enter Don Perricra — his Wife Margaritta, and other 
; | » Servants arm'd, ' 
Don Per. Whre are theſe Rogues, my Dear? Pll ſyinge.. 


em. How many was there? 


Marg. We ſaw ten at leaſt. Exit into the Cher, andreturns... 
Dona Per. Yes indeed did we with Piſtols and Spa- 


docs, and Hcay'n knows What. Is my Lover got off clcar? 
[Aide to Marg. 


Marg. Without Diſpute, for the Ladder is gone. 


Dos Per: What cou'd that Fellow be? 1 with he was no 


Spy from my Brother Don Lopez. [ Aſtae. 
Don Per, Why where are they all? And which, way got 


the . 
They all came down the Chimney, Senior. 

Don Per, Down the Ehimgey, ? hcre, Raſcal, ſearch the 
Chimney. -. 

Marg. Take heed, Len and kill the firſt you light 
on The Dead can diſcover ne N 8 x 
Lor. Here's one of em. * unn out. 
Don Per. Take him alive, I charge you 
Dona Per. Ah! then all will out, and a ruin'd. 

Don Per. How now, Sir? What are you? 


Mar. I can't tell what Lam, Sir, not I. 
Done Per. Tis an Eng! /ama!y and can't belong to Don / 


pes. 
Don Per. Can't you ſo, Sir ? Death how came you here? 
Mar. Nay, I know as little of that too, for my part; what 
will become of me ? Theſe F cllows have damn'd Murdering 
Face 255 lde. 
Don Per. Wbere are the reſt of your Gang, Sirrah? 
Mar. Nay, Heay'n knows; wou d I were with them. 
Don Per. Zounds, Sirrah, anſwer without theſe EQuiYOCa- 
: Lions, or, by St. Anthony, I'll have you wrack'd to Death. 
Mar. Ah!_the Devil take your Popiſh Saints; for they are 
Aways bloody-minded : I can't think of any tolerable Lye to 


ſave my Life now. 14 de. 


LA lade. | 


— 
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other Nine? Here was Ten of you juſt now. | 

= Mer. Ten! As 1 hope for Mercy from your Hands, Sir, 
fa but one; and how he came here, may I be caſtrated if 1 
5 know. *Tis true, he is a Friend of mine, but I won't anſwer 


>. 4 


the caſe; for Beauty is a Temptation, you know, Sir. 
Dona Per. Undone ! this Fellow knew the other. [ 4/42. 
Don Per. How's this? a handſome Woman I wiſh my 
2 Wife 5 nota Hand in the Plot. Ajiae. 
Aſide to Mar- plot.] Recal what you have ſaid; not 
—_ Wor more of the Man you law here, as you hope to live 
two Hours. 
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down the Chimney, Wife? 


Dona Per. For my part I was ſo aden my Dear, that T 
Aurſt have ſworn I faw twenty. 


Mag. Ay, ſo did I too, Senior; for e in a Fright ſee double. 


Don Per. Pray Heav'n, ſome bod 7 had no eq to be 
0 . 


double. Aſide. Where is this Friend of your's, Sir ? 
Mar. What Friend, Sir? ; bs. 
Do Per. Why bim you ſaid you ſaw here juſt now. 4 
Mar. Ah! that was all a Miſtake, Sir I did not know what 
1 1 ſaid, Sir, nor, I believe, did not know what I meant, and I'm 
| ſure I did not neither, except I meant my ſelf, Sir, Nay, now 
I think on't, I did mean my (elf, Sir Oh Lord, oh Lord, 


; ' which way ſhall I eome off - Hide. 


Den Per. Don't ſtammer ſo, Raſcal; I ſhall have no Mercy 


| | you here? 
Mar, Why if 1 did, Sir, I meant my ſelf; and There needs 
no Logick to prove a Man's beſt Friend is himſelf, the' I am 


the Fright. 


75 Her. You ſaid, you knew not hog he came here . 
üer. 


Mer. My ſelf ; again, Sir; for as J hope to get f ufc out, Thad. 


Dor Per. And dare not you ſwear for your own. Virtue nei-- 


178 


on 4 Per. [Why don't you ſpeak, I ſay ? Where a are ihe | 


for his Virtue for all that, when there is handſome Woman in 


ſure Tammy own worſt * oe. Ohy 1 ſhall ſwoond . with 
. Aae. 


no more Deſign to come into your Houſe, than I had to eat it, Sir. 


Mar. Ah, tels Mor. plot, what will ne of thee ? [Afi = 
Don Per. Did you not tell me you law ten arm'd Men come 


on you preſentij —— Did you not lay ef : 


9 


| Ale No really, , Sir, 56 Maa e his own AY ind - 7 
1 confels inge aue. Sir, that a pretty Woman has Fower to 


diſſolve my Reſolutions of Virtue at any Time, 


Don Per. Say you ſo, Sir? Why then there , to be 
us'd to preſerye Virtue, which I'll take care to adminiſter III 
epgage you ſhall attempt no Man's Wife for che future, Here, 35 


bind-his Hands. 
Marg. Tis a handſome Young- -Man, and no Fool. I wiſh T 


3 how to ſave him. Aal. 


Mar. Ah, dear Sir, what do you mean? I deſign upon a 
Man's Wife! Upon my Soul, Sir, I never had any ſuch damna- 
ble Defign in my Days, Sir.” | 

Don Ter. Sirrah, Sirrah, you e not have come down 
my Chimncy for nochin g you are a Rogue, I ſee by your Dif. 
guiſe, Sirrah. Bind him, I ſay. 

Dar. Diſguiſe! hold, hold] if the Truth muſt out, it muſt; 
then to dral ingenuouſly 

Dona * Ah! now it comes ont, Fm ruin'd paſt Redemprion: | 

Aae. 

Mar. I am very ſubject to an itching in my Nature to know 
every body's Concerns, and being thruſt. out of an Officer's 
Lodgings of my Acquaintance, tor my Impertinence (as he 
call'd it) I ſuſpected he had ſome Intrigue on foot: So I watch'd 
his coming out; but finding he ſhut himſelf up, I imagin d he 
had got his Miſtreſs with him. So, Sir, I found means to get 
in again; but not meeting with him, I fancy'd he had ſome 
private way up the Chimney. So, Sir, my confounded Curio- 
ity, with à Pox to't, muſt needs try to ſmell him out So, Sir, 
I curn'd my Coat here to fave it clean, and up I ſcrambl'd; but 
when came without-ſide, I fay no body there then: Sir, ' oy 
thing whiſper'd me in my Ear, that he might be gone down the 


a next Chimney: So, Sir, that deviliſh Deſire of mine brought me 


down hither, as you ſee, Sir; and this is the Truth, and no- 
thing but the Truth, as hope for your Pardon, Sir Ah, poor. 
Mar: plot, if this brings thee not off, thou art undonę forever. 


n 


Ade. 


Don Per. A well compact Lye. Tl Officer you, with the | 


Devil to you. I ſuppoſe your Country- men think they have a 


Licenſe for Cuckoldom. Do youhcar? ſearch the whole Houſe; - 
for this Rogue in Red may lurk in ſome Corner or other, and 
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: Watch his 1 to iel my has + to the Service , and 
think to raiſe Recruits out of my Family: And for you, ſweet 
Senior - Sweep-Chimney,. the Corrigadore ſhall let Jeu into I the 
Secrets of our Laws in Portugal. 
Mar. The Devil take all Secrets for me. wi 
Don Per. Lorenzo, go let him know his Preſence is requir'd; 
Come, Sir, I ſhall put you into a ſafer Place till he comes, 
-where there is no Chimney to get. out at. Margaritta, take 
Care of my Wife--- Hold, now I think ont, Ill cafe you of that 
Trouble, and do it my ſelf. Go, get in there. 
Dona Per. What Fault have I committed, my Dear, to be 
imur' d? If I had not cry'd out, you had not taken this Villain. 
Mar. I wiſh you had been dumb, with all my Blood. 
Don Prr. When he is gone, and the Houſe found to be 
clear, you ſhall have your Liberty again therefore no Diſpute, 
but in, I ſay. \ Exit Dona Per. 
Now bring him along into the next Chamber. 
Mar. O you malignant Stars-- Oh, take pity ypon'r me, and 


to my Murder, and that will trouble your Conſcience. 
Don Per. Conſcience! you Heretick Dog; do you talk of 
Conſcience? ? Drag him along. 

Mar.” Heretick Dog! a good Hint; ad, Pl pretend to turn 


Papiſt. Oh, hear me one Moment, Sir; I do confeſs I am 


a Heretick; and my Conſcience tells me very unfit to die. 
Ah, dear Sir, be ſo charitable to afford me a little Inſtruction, 
and recommend me to ſome Saint that may take care of me in 
the other World, © 
Don Per. Oh, Anthony ! thou haſt touch'd his Heatt, and put 
me upon a meritorieus Action- I muſt have regard to his poor 
Soul Well, young Man, ſince I find thou art become the 
| Care of Heav'n, I think thee worthy my Regard. III ſend for 
a Prieſt that ſhall inſtruct thee i in the Mylterics op our Religion. 


| Come, come along. eit. 
Mar. Ah, for ſome InftruQotls how to get out; be l 
time gaind however. [ Exit guarded, 


Marg. Well, by St. Anihony, I am much concern'd for kim, 
methinks I feel a more than ordinary motion about my Heart. 
Hla ! My pulſes beat quicker than they uſed to do; oh dear, how 
my Breaks heave; I am nnen bade 145 but I believe my Di- 
. | {temper - 
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Hemper wou 5 not prove dangerous, were he my 8 well, 


if thought he would be grateful I'd releaſe him, I have a Key 8 


will open that Door; beſides, he knows my Lady's Gallant, and 
perhaps they ma force him to diſcover who he i is, and where 
he lodges; and if he falls into Don  Lopez's Hands, fare him 
well, * farewel my Fees too; now if I convey him out, I may | 
pre vent future Miichief, and may be get a Love of my own, at 
leaſt I cannot fail of Rewards from all ſides, Pl do't Tm re- 


ſolv d. Exit. Enter again with Mar- plot. 


Well Senior Eigliſ, what think you of finding out ſecrets again? 
Mar. For my part I ſhall hate every thing that is but ſpelld 
with any one Letter that belongs to it: Have you no Bowels 


of Mercy for one neither? Ah, Seniora, for honeſt Charles's: 


fake let me go, you ſeœe I brought you off, then prethee take 
ſome pity on me 

Marg. Fie Senior, Lady may compaſſionate your Perſon for 
your own ſake, to do you Juſtice, you are a cleyer young Man, 
and may make your Fortune. 

Aar. I wiſh cou d make my Eſcape, 


What the Devil 


does this old Hag mean? 

Marg. But ſet the caſe a Woman ſhou' 1 procure the liberty 
of your Perſon, what Charms mult ſhe be Miſtreſs off to cap- 
tivate your Heart? | 

Mar. Charms! Egad if ſhe had never a Noſe, I ſhould think 
my ſelf bound in Honour to be grateful. | | 

Marg. Tho ſhe was not altogether ſo young. 


Mar. Nay, tho ſhe were as old again as thou art, I wound | 


love her monſtrouſſy. I fancy tis her ſelf ſhe means; egad 1 
begin to coriceiye hopes of Liberty. LAlide. 


Marg. Indeed And do you really think you cou'd love me, | 
Senior? | 


Mar. Do you really think you can let me out? 


Marg. It lies in my Power, 
Mar. Why then t other ſhall lye in my Will: And to prove 


my Love, there's Gold for thee, 910 Girl. | 
| Hes This is asit ſhould be now, 3 like ne to bind oy 


| 1 Suppoſe a Lacy ſhou'd take aliking to you, cou'd you ; 
| ind? © | 
Mar. Kind? ods Heart, is it poſſible for a Man to think of 

kindneſs when the Knife's at his Throat 
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= . * upon e den W meet me 
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J whenexer Lihall give you Notice, e pity on you, and let 
2 you Eleaps. _ 

Mar. My angel, my Life, my Soul od 1a wondrous full 
3 of Raptures of a ſudden, _ 

Marg. Hark, I hear ſome Body coming, follow me quickly. Ex. 
Mar. Wich all my Spirit. | L it. 


Enter Don Perriera, and Don Lopez. 


Don Lop. Stupidity! Give a Villain fair play for his Life, that 
©  wou'd rob you of your Honour! What buſineſs cou'd this Fel- 
lo have in your Houſe? And by ſo Clandeſtine a way as the 
Chimney? Where is he? give hin to my Revenge. ö 
Don Per. Nor for the World; you wou'd not kill him now, 
= when he 1s willing to be Converted: Juſt when his Eyes are 
1 ning? That wou d be to deſtroy his Soul with his Body. 
Dos Lop. His, Soul? I'd rather give a hundred Moyares to 
have it pray d out of Purgatory, then loſe my Revenge. Open 
dhe Door I lay, or I will force it open. 
Don Per. I ſay you ſhall not ſee him till the Corrigadore 
comes, III deliver him into the Hands of Juſtice; I will not have 
a Man murder'd without a juſt Cauſe; touch the Door if you 
dare, I'd have you to know I am Maſter of my own Lodgings. 
Den Lap. And I'd have you to know, Sir, that [I'll batter 
your Lodgings about your Ears, before Il ſuffer in my Honour : 
& Whereis this ſalacious Woman, this adulterous Siſter, this m_ 
= taminated fair One, this Viper of our Family? ; 
Don Per. Safe enough our of your reach. I know ſhe's inno- 
Cent of this, and therefore will preſerve her. Pray mittigate your 
Paſfion, Senior, and you ſhall have all che latisfaction in this 
matter you can deſire from a Brother. | 
Dan Lob. Brother! Dam the Alliance, I Norm his Title. 
| Von Per. Right, juſt as my Wife ſaid he dots hate me 
| Heartily—{ Enter Servant.) How now, is cheCorrigaderd come? 
Ser. Yes Sir, he's without. 6 5 
| Don Per. Bring him in. 
Enter Corrigadore and Cuurdt, | 
1 ales you, Senior Den Garcia Pedro Compoſiello, to keep 


the Peace, and protect the Priſoner which I ſhall deliver into 
uo —. Hands from he: fury. of Senior. Don Lopez, whole hery 


* * 3 ww. - 4 "0 _ 


V% 
Temper hurries him on to execute, before he knows the Na- 
ture of the Offence. "a EY 
Cor. Sure you miſtake, Senior; Raſhneſs has no Connexion 
with true Courage; and I look upon Don Lopez to be a Perſon 
of a ſingular good Conduct. 25 3 

Don Lop. Rot your fav ning Praiſc--- Do Juſtice, demand your 
Priſoner, let me ſee the Engliſſ Dog. TG . 

Cor. Nay Senior, if you are in carneſt, I am oblig'd by my 
Offices to keep the Peace; diſarm him. 2: | | 

Don Lop. A Curſe of your Authority. 

? Cor. Now Don Perriera, bring out the Offender, | 
= Don Per. That | will. Here open that Door, and bring him 
2 hither. [Gives Key to a Servant; who'Exits, and returns. 


Ser. Here is no Body within, Sir, ; | 
Don Per. How ! no Body within? Ah, thou art a blind Booby. 

5 [Goes in, and returns haſtily, craſſing himſelf. 
Mercy upon me ! Ihe Rogue was in the right, there is no Body 
there, twas certainly the Devil, and he's gone through the Key- 
hole; for no Humane Creature cou'd get out; bleſs me, how I 

tremble ! 8 | 

Don Lop. The Devil! I wiſh I had met with that Devil, I'd 
have try'd to have made him Mortal for the good of Mankind. 

Cor. Pray let's ſee this Room from whence he eſcap'd, per- 
haps he may be hid ſomewhere. bg: | 

. [ Exe. Corrigadore and Don Lopez. 
Don Per. Oh, it is to no purpole, there is nothing to be ſeen. 
— | | Exit. 
e Scene draws, and diſtovers them be . 
Don Lop. Hark ye Don Perriera, if your Wife be not va- 
niſn d too, prethee ask her what Species he was compos'd of, 
I warrant, ſhe can tell you, he had no ſulphureous Scent about him. 
Cor. Tis very odd; was the Door lock d are you ſure? 

Ser. Ves Senior, I'm ſure Lunlock'd it. ; t 
Don Per. llock'd.it my ſelf, and have had the Key in my 
Pocket ever ſince. 7215 — 
Von Lop. But all your Locks are not ſecur'd, by carrying 
the Key about you. I doubt Senior, I hope I may put on my 
Spado o LEY | An 

Cor. Pray be certain of your Criminals, Senior, the next time 
vou ſend for me. | . —_ _ 


| Place: ; 
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SY MAR- PLOT. 


- Don Per. 8 death am I flouted I have loſt all Patience, 
1d give my whole Eſtate to know which way this Dog eſcap d, 
if he were Fleſh and Blood. | 


L Don Lop. Ask your Wite that. 88 . 
"44% "Walks about in a Paſſion. - 


Don Per. My Wife! Ik I ſhou'd find my Wife guilty, I'd 
practice ſuch unheard of Cruelties on her, as ant 'd out-do our 
ien. (Ss 

Don Lop. Plhaw! All Talk, all Talk; you hou d have cruſh? d 

when in your Power, but then the Law muſt right you; you 
had a meritorious Work to do, there was ſo much care taken on 
his Soul, that you left the Body unguarded, and it has made 
bold to flip thro' your Fingers: Confound your Ignorance. 

Don Per. AmenT ſay, with all my Heart, and ſend me more 
Senſe... own my good Nature has abus'd me, but here Ithrow 


it off; and now, Senior, I am apt for any Impreſſion, your Wall 


ſhall be my Law ; ſay what's to be done? 

Don Lo Why, if you will take my Advice, cauſe diligent ſcarch 
to be made thro? all the Family, there is certainly a falſe = 
to that Door, and thoſe you 2 ic 108 diſpatch, but rac 
em firſt to bring the Secret out. 


Von Per. It ſhall be done. What more ? f 
Don Lop. If you find it not, pur on the ſame Humour, you 


. *-u&'d to wear, ſeem not to ſuſpect my Siſter, but pretend ſome 


_"Bufineſs at'$7,Ubes for two or three Days; take your leave, 
return Pau and conceal your ſelf in ſome convenient 
warrant you'll make dec Diſcovery. 
Don Per. All this I'll obſerve to a tictle, and if I do find her 


: 15 falſe, by St. Anthony the dies. 


Don Lop. In the mean time Pl! not * Idle, my Revenge 
ſhall purſue theſe Engliſs Dogs fo cloſe, that Tl find out this 
| Villain, or write Villain on the Heart of all his e. 
x it 
"Don Per. A Cure of the Cauſe that brought theſe Whore-. 


- maſters to Portugal. What a numerous Progeny wall they leave 


behind them; the next Generation will be all Mangrils---- But 
III endeavout to prevent the Increaſe in 155 Family. 


' Woman, thy Conſtancy 1 go to try : | | 
; Ph 77 chou 2 true Put mu youre falſe us die. 
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1 III. SCENEL 3 
8 C E NE the Terrier de paſſi. 


E nter Colonel Ravelin and Charles, ; 


Rav." A, ha, has certainly this Fellow is the moſt miſchie- 
vous Rogue that ever liv'd; which, way got he down 
the Chunney? 
Cha, Nay that's paſt my finding out, as alſo. what's become of 
him: 1 cou'd have cut his Thoſe with all my Soul juſt then, and 
yet Lcan't help being concern d for h im pow, I fear he is · Kill d. 
Ray. I chou d be ſorry for that, tho' in my Conſcience he de- 
ſerves it, this buſie humour of his is as natural to him as his Food; 
he 8 7 d me home this Morning, L. was. forc d to uſe him very 
roughly to get rid of him, for you muſt know, L have g trap Door 
in my Chimney, thro which. I deſcend into a back Street, where 
1 am conducted by an old Negro to an Angel of. a Woman; Ihad 
her Summons, and the hour of Aſſignation was come When he en- 
ter d my Chamber. | 
Cha. A very unſeaſonable Viſit, faith Colonel. 110 
Nav. Ay, was it not ? but I quickly diſpatch d him, tho bow 
he 1 7 0 vpon you afterwards, and in ſo odd a. manner, is a 
mirac E. 
Oba. If he — we. ſhall know when next we meet; 1inever 
cateh' di him in a lye, which is the beſt Qualification he has: But 
Colonel, did not Pol promiſe to introduce mę to your French 
Miſtreſe? What, t is Lady mmcog, has not beat her out by the by, 
| has-ſhe Colonel : * 
| Rav.” No, vo, ſhe maintains her Ground too well, there's more 
IF danger of, my railing the Siege, than her beating the Chamade; 
g the has ſo many retreats of Pride, Vanity, and Affe ctation, that 
without ſome lucky Accident toſs,a 9 5 into the Magazine 
ol her Inclination, there l che no hopes of the Town.” + 
Cha. Storm then, Colonel, _ſtarm.. 
Rav. rather chuſe to block her up and ſtarye her Out, ſuffet 
180 Admirer 49, enter; and if once a Woman of her iemper want 
. ehren of Vanity, he: een of bran 41979 "nc | 
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Cha. An admirable Stratagem, but prithee let me ſee her before 
Fou put it in practice. | © 3 | 
; Rav. It ſhall be now, if you pleaſe, Charles. 
Cha. With all my Heart: Is it far? | 
Nav. At that Houſe, yonder. ; 
Cha. Lead the way then. [ [Exeunt. 
| Ns 58 Enter Mar- plot. : 
Mar. Lead the way — where the Devil are they going? now 
can't I help having a violent defire to follow them, tho I ſcap'd 
ſo narrowly in my laſt Project: Yonder they go, ha! they are 
enter'd already, that is no publick Houſe 'm ſure: Egad, may 
be it is ſome private Bourdell, or what buſineſs can both of em 
have at one Houſe? Well, Charles, tho you Was ſo barbarous to 
. defert me in my Afflictions, Iwon't ſerve you fo, I'll not ſtir from 
this place till I ſee you fafe out Od, upon ſecond thoughts P11 
* _ Knock at the Door, and ask for him, perhaps three may be as 
| welcome as two. 3 fe | 
IA, he is going to knock, enter Iſabinda in Beys Cloaths. 
Iſab. Ha! Marplot here, this is lucky. [ Aſide.] Mr. Mar- 
plot, fortunately met. 8 2 | 
1 Mar. That's more than I can tell yet, for I don't know you, 
RG 
Iſab. Nor wou'd I have you, [ A/ide.} But you know thoſe that 
do; can you tell me where Mr. Charles Grzpe is to be found? 
Aar. Ha! my Mind miſgives me plaguily that this is an En- 
voy from the old Man's Wife, pray Heav'n he has never*a Sum- 
-  mons from my old Matron too; for tho' I comply'd with all fhe 
-  #k'd to purchaſe my Liberty, I am fure I ſhall have no Stomach 


to „ 13 Articles. [ Aſtde. 
Iuab. Don't you hear me, Sir? LED 85 
Mar. Yes, yes, Sir, I hear you — What the duce ſhall I ſay 

to him, he muſt not know that Charles is gone into yon Houſe, 
for Women here, they fay, are curſed Jealous, and that may be 
i a means to have his Throat cut. * [ Aſede. 
|  , 41/ab. Why don't you anſwer? where does he Lodge? 
Mar. Where does he Lodge? this muſt be ſome new In- 
treague, for doubtleſs tother knows his Lodgings: Look ye, Sir, 
one good turn deſerves another; let me know what buſineſs you 
have with him, and accordingly as I like it, your Queſtion ſhall be 
anſwered. _ £58. "is 2 
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MAR-PLOT. . „ 


Iſab. Mar- plot till, I find he's no changling. [| Afde Why 
then, Sir, if you muſt know, I have a Letter for him from a La- 
dy who is deſperately in love with him. * 

Mar. So, here's another Intreague popt into my Mouth. In 
Love with him? prithee dear Youth who is che? where does ſhe 
live? What's her Name ? Is ſhe Maid, Wife, or Widow? Young, 
or O1d? Black, Brown, or Fair? Short, or Tall? Fat, or Lean? 
this Country, or a Foreigner? quick, quick, quick my dear lit- 
tle Rogue, let me into the ſecret, and I'll carry thee to his Lodg- 
ings immediately ——Egad this Diſcovery will make my peace 
with Charles compleatly. | - 


I fab. Ican only anſwer him theſe queſtions, Sir, Iam no Blab, 
you muſt excuſe me if I'm ſilent. | 4 


Mar. So muſt you me, Sir, I'm no Blab neither, Sir, if you 
go to that, I'd have you to believe I can keep my Friend's ſecrets 
when intruſted; Idon't know his Lodgings, find them out as you 
b. | | f 

1/ab. You are very ſhort, Sir; I have nothing to ſay againſt 


Jr ſecrecy, but it wou'd be Impudence in me to run the hazard, 
beſides foreſtalling your Friend's Generofity, he ought to have the 


diſpoſal of his own- ſecrets. 
Mar. Ay, if it comes into his Hands once twill coſt me more 


_ pains to find out? than tis worth. 
_ - {/ab. Pains to find out? I hope you never endeavour to find out 
what other People wou'd conceal. | : 


Mar. No? yes to chuſe; why the duce ſhou'd any Man know 
more than my ſelf? We came into the World alike, and I can ſee 
no occaſion for his ſuperior knowledge; 5 i 

Iſab. I admire you are not for levelling Eſtates too; how can 
you bear any Man to be richer than your ſelf? 

Mar. Oh with eaſe, my Wealth lies in my Mind, I had rather 
fathom the depth of a Man's Thoughts, than his Pockets; yet to 
ſhow you I can ſuppreſs my Curioſity, let me read the Letter, and 
III excuſe the reſt. 2 BI 78 

Iſab. It is as much as my Life's worth to open the Letter. 

Mar. Pox take his Life tell me what's int then, or may I 
be carbonaded if you know his Lodgings. Id give a Finger to 
have this Intreague rightly. | [A/ide. 

1/ab. I muſt not let this Fellow know me, if I intend to con- 


ceal my being in £75607; I'll humour him a little, and try what 


E 2 * qiſcovery 


J 


3 AR PLO . 
2 Allover y Lean make. A.] Well, Sir, if you'll promiſe to 
be ſecret, Pl let you into this Affair. 


— — ů————̃ ̃ en TD : W y 2 — — — 
" * a * » r — 7 7 
Y . * 7 * * D 1 4 
1 + , ws * 7 * 1 
by 
1 i 
* ” 7 
N 4 


* pleaſure in having an Intfeague of ones own, for 


Mar. Secret as a Prieſt, Child Egad I half have it, pray 
Heaw'n Charles does not come out before he has done, if heſhou'd 


> 1 ſhould be undone. © ©, Alas. 


Lab. Why then the Lady belong to, is a rich Merchant's 
Davghter, 45 the Convent of Canto Vincente, her Name is 


Dona Cephiſa, the faw your Friend at Church, is extremely 
chartw d with him, and refolves to matry him. 


Mar. Marry him ! ha, ha, ha, ha, poor Lady! why now to 


return ſecret for your ſecret, he's Married already, but perhaps 


he may prick her down amongſt the reſt of his Miſtreſſes: You 
underſtand me? 


Lab. Too well —the reſt of his Miltreſſes? has he ſach fore 


| then? 


Mar. As many as he can well manage, I believe." 
Iſab. Oh my Heart, the danger of intreaguing in this place 


n 6s s ty far, and ſhocks my very Soul. 
hat I have Taid makes you thoughtful, [perceive will 


| 16D Body do but Charles? Whit think 701 of me? 


dab Why really, Sir, were I a Woman, I ſhou'd prefer you 
before him, but I cart anſwer for my Lady; if you pleaſe III 


mention 


Mar. Lobt moſt humble Servant, Sir Egad there may he 


ae. 


16e for I never had one in my Life. 
ich 


Jab. But, Sit, there is one Artiele 1 in our Agreement 
you haye not perform gs 

Mar. What's ie 

11 75 Where yout Friend lodges? 


4 i 


*. #, Why. he lodges at yon green wWivsdon, . if you 


. 17 Service from your Lady for your humble Servant, You 11 


flind me there alſo. 


Iſab. Six J kiſs your Hand, Tu do my belt to ſerve you. CLEx. 
Mar. Sir, I kiſs ba Bs glad he's gone difote Charles 
carne out ;-this is a Nonſenſical Secret, tho methinks T had rather 
know what the Colonel and he is doing in yon Houle----Shall I 
knock at the Door ar not? If I ſhoy' ten to one but I Jo Miſ- 
W mall be beaten ine o prevent which El wait 
wheel, within 


MAR-PLOT.. 29 
within fight for their coming out, ſo when be ran 9 | 
_ wRb more pages, make my Enquiry. | pi 


7 5 C E N E change to Mademoiſel Jonerow!; Be 
5 2 46 Kraul de modiſo, with her Sifter Marton, aud two 


+] 01 W Ai * 7135 1 381 


Mad. Sufay, brig me the Glaſs. | Aa 
'' Swſen. Yes, Madam. 3 Chen. 
Mad. Don't I look eruchedly to Day; Siler? 
Mart. Your looks are the ſame to Day they always are, : ſee 


no Difference.” | 4980} 
| Mad. How do you mean t lat, Ager That I ways look 


curſedly, or ho,? 
Mart. She looks too well for y Eaſt; fines ſhe's belov'd by 


Colonel Ravelin. | Afide,) Pim fure your Vanity and Affectation 
does not put that Conſtruction upon my Words, Siſter. X 


Mad, AﬀeRation! Ladies, pray what am l affected in? Nay, 
take the Glaſs away ag again. [ Enter Suſan with the Glaſs. 


My Siſter Marton 55 Tm affected; fo 1 will not look int, 
to oblige her: Am I not very compliſant, Ladies? 
1. Lad. Mademoiſe] Joncten is always fo, 1 think you hive 


the moſt agreeable manner of ſpeaking= = 
Mart. Fye Madam, how can you do your Reafon ww. much 


Violence, to commend the moſt ridiculoùs Humour that ever 
Woman took u f it muſt needs be agreeable to hear Words ſ pon 
out to half an Hours length. 

13. Lad. Well, 1 muſt own I like it in het extremely, I chink 


| there! is a F Y Grace in't. 
Mart. Tes, it is ſomething particular truly, ſometimes to talk 


as faſt as School. Boys read, and other ſome ſo flow, that we ſor- 
et the Senſe of the Argument before ſhe has done ſpeaking. | 
Mad. Ohe wou'd really think my Siſter of Hani Production, 
ſhe is ſo formal---I ſee no reaſon why one may not alter and change 
the Form and Manner of e according to the Company one 
keeps, as well as the Mode and Faſhion of one Clothes. Nom 
when I converſe with my own Sex, I love to indulge my ſelf, 
and let my Words fall from me with Indolence and Eaſe, becauſe 


their Converſation is infipid, and we only prattle away time. 
Mart. 
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Fo | Mort. Infpid! Haz ha, ha, pray what reliſh have the Mens 
beyond ours ? 

. Mad. Oh, that Queſtion i is Prepoſtzrous——But you have no 
Taſte Siſter, you deteſt Mankind. | 

Mart. Ay, but the Colonel has found the way to Convert that 

"Notion. [ Fae. | 1 confeſs, Siſter, I never cou'd ſee any thing i in 


_  *-thoſe lordly Creatures of force enough to make me ſubmit blind- 


5 to their tyrannick Sway. 
Mad. But there's a vaſt Pleaſure in 3 them ſubmit to 
ours, to make ſo fine a Gentleman as Colonel Ravelin obey my 


Nod, ſigh, weep and kneel at ones Frown, then give him Rap- 


tures with a Smile. The Colonel! Oh ! the moſt engaging Man 
alive When he comes next you ſhall ſee him, Siſter. - 
Mart. Not for the Haniſß Mines---I am too well acquainted 


5 with the Colonel, which ſhe muſt not know. L Aſide.] Excuſe 


me Siſter, I ſhou'd only ſpoal your Converſation, 

2. Lad. Does Madamolſel Marton hold her Reſolution of a 
Moneſtery yet? he 
Hart. have not yet laid aſide all Thoughts on't, 8 
tho” tis in the Colonel's Power to make me do it, I fear. ¶ Aſide. 

Mad. Well, follow: your own way, get up to a Six a Clock 
Maſs, then ſtitch till Dinner, tattle away your Hours with two 
or three filly Women, till Veſpers; then work Main till Bed- 


timez and have no Pleaſure beyond a Dream. | 


Mart. Oh wou'd I cou d retrieyg that tranquil State, he talks 


3 of what I was. [4/ide.] Every one to their Inclinations, Sifter. 


1. Lad. But pray inform me, Madamoiſel Joneton, for I am 
very Ambitious of coping you, where lies the Magick in Men to 
alter your manner of ſpeaking? > 
Mad. Delire to * ſets all the Senſes in a F. erment, 0 
1 preſſes ſo hard upon the Faculty of Speech, that our 
Words hurry out with Precipation, Vanity muſters the Force of 
our Charms, and Pride leads us on the attack of our Wiſhes, and 
2 * Variety . Airs compleat the . | 


| ha Enter Servant. © 902 | 
Po, . 2 K Collonel Ravelin and another Ventleman to wait 
am, EY 
Bring em ups un- outer Galant. 
he [Riſing in 4 urg, and running to the =: 
| Mari 


Ar 
Mart. Ha! the Collonel, oh my Heart: 1 muſt be gone, I 
wou'd not have him know me for Wo World—— Well, Siſters 
III leave you to your defirable Compan 7). [Exit. 

Mad. Adieu, ma Soer——ah Maria Mater: ? how: 1 * to day, 
je ſuis lead comme le diable. 6-4 

Lad. Well wait on you another time, Mademoiſel. 

Mad. When you pleafe, my dear Ladies. [ Ex. Ladies. 


E nrer Colonel mu and Charles. 


Ah Monſieur le Colonel, ſuis ravi de vous voir. 

Rav. Ah Madmoiſel — 2 ge meur tout le moment que 
je ete abſant de vous. 

Mad. Ab Cela galant, ha, hay ha, I have, a-moſt comical 
Story to tell you, ha, ha, haz ſuch an Amour, ha, ha, ſuch a 
agg, = ha, ha, ſuch a Conqueſt le pleaſer une Chatules, ha, 

as Da | 

Rav. Oh pleaſant Raviſhment, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Mad. What is it that is fo Raviſhing, Colonel, in your Opini- 
on? | Ten gravely... 

Cha. Well Queſtion d. | 

Rav. Your Letter, Madam. 

Mad. Then have you ſeen it, ma chear Colonel? 

Rav. Not I, Madam, I depend upon your ſuperior Judgment 
for the Merit. 

Mad. Moſt politely aid: Lou are certainly the beſt bred Van 
in Europe, Colonel. 

Cha. I am ſure this is the worlt proof of his being ſo I ever 
knew him give. [ Jade. 

Rav. You are certainly the moſt polite diverting charming W@- 
man that ever told a Story; but pray proceed, Madam the Let- 
ter, haz ha, ha, ha. 

Mad. Oh ridiculous! a Letter from a Hi gh Dutch Servant ; 
you ſhall hear it Colonel, T Reads 4 Dutch Letter. | 
Ha, ha, ha, methinks it has a rumbling ſound. 
| Rav. He makes Love like a Cannon, ha, ha. 

Mad. A mon Dieu | What makes me fo merry? I am ſure 1 
have cauſe 8 to the contrary z my poor Paroquet is dead, 
Colonel. 

Mad. 
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Mad. Dead, it died upon my Hand, it tall'd and buſs'd me to | 
3 the laſt moment; oh my cart 18 broke, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, is 


+ Cha. So ſhe's tefolv'd to play over all her 1 Lee. L Aſide, 


a. Oh I cat contain my ſelf 1 1g ns pn oy 


Rav. Oh unlucky Aceident; give her Ai 
Che. In my Opinion ſhe has dy too much of chat. 


3 Rav. Mrs. Sz/an, looſe her. Lace; within there, bring ame 


cold Water. Euter Servant with Mater. 


She revives; for Heav'ns ſake how. do yu do, Madam? Come, 


P11 procure you another Paroquet. 


: . ſay. (N 195516 O03 eh £5 Abe. 


5 Mad. Oh not ſo divertiſant, it had a thouſund pretty Actions; 
ons day as Monſieur Ie Markee, de helle Fanmhe'wak entertaining 

me with a Recital of his Amours——ha, ha, ha, I have a pleaſant 
Tale to tell ydu of him toe, haha, ha, hes matbrih'd, ha, ha, ha. 
bs. PDEs PRI deliver me from ſuchl medley 1 


Mad. To a thirty thouſand Pound 8 ba, ha, but the 
Eſtate lies in rerra incagnita, I have recommended imagination 
for is Steward, and Philoſophy fer dis Equipage, ha, ha, ha. 
au. The Marquiſs let into the ſecret, ha, ha, pa 0 is the 

Lady that has done him the favour? gottes 
| Mad. Oh my Stars what ails 1 an Alen, Mater he Koom 
Is goes round. IM 2! BS) 
N. A Chir ere Als repoſe Fake Mr 3 tide, 
Madam, tis only Vapours and will of again; theſe- affoctations 1 in 
another I ſhou d hate, but here Pmifatedito' the Holly. 
_ Cha. Moſt fantaſtical : the duce take me if I l ſelf 
to the Complacence of asking her how! ſhe does. A 
Nav. How do you, Madam ? 
< Mad. 10h much better, Colonel tis impoſſible ='S lady | 
cawſtay long in your Company; Ladmite your F TRE can be to 
melancholy with a Companion fo diverting. | 
Oba. I confeſs the Colonel is of a fingular good tulwodr, M- 
| dase For an Engviſomen; we, generally ſpeakiag, are dull heavy 
thinking Animals, not 09d: by the lotet fal Father. 
Mad. Moſt unpolite, ſuch a Lover as this oult: make: me as 


| . betet as fourfcore. 


Nav. Alas, Madam, he s. fbarried- 16.8; A 
Mad. Married | nay then I forgive hims----yet dee ee 
; thoughts, L won't neither, for he ought to have leſt his-dagged 
. Humours 


eee 5 
ade Ine and not ſtamp Wik 4 in the Forhead of Way: 


Woman he meets. 
Cha. He's mad that wou'd ſtamp any thiks upon hoes Im dert | 


LAdde.] Since Loffend you, Madam, I humbly take ny. Javed 


[Gorng.. © 


Rav. I beg you wou'd Excuſe the bluntneſs of my Friend, Ma- 
dam, he's a very honeſt Fellow. Oh that [ cou'd fook upon her 
with his indifference. + | 4fede. 
Mad. Oh tie Colonel, why chat requeſt? Your Friend is a fine 
Gentleman Mais je ne ſtay pas en qui Nay, you ſhan't 
go, Monſieur; you being a married Man, muſt underſtand every 
1 that belongs to our Sex. "= 


- [Runs and pulls him back by the Coat. 
c u del wie from the Study. * ©. *- 7 — 
Rav. Ha, ha, ha; poor Charles, hes be frets. Aſide. 


FE, Here ! give me your Opinion, how do you like theſe 
oaths ? 
Cha, As J like every thing elſe that belongs to them, Madam. 
N Mad. A very odd Expreſſion that but don't yeu think our 
Airs plus ee than the Ladies in England, Monſieur > 
How did your Lady dreſs, to catch your Heart? 
Cha. I never minded the Airs of her Perſon, Madam, ſhe had 


other Charms for me. 
Mad. This Fellow will give me the Hip confoundedly, if he 


goes on thu What! ſhe ſings; I fancy 92 love ing ing, Mon- 


fieur——come IIl oblige you. _ Sings. -. 
Rav. She reſolves to tcaze him. #24) | Aſide, 
Mad. Well, Monſieur, Comment agrez vous cela? | 
Cha. The Words are very pretty, Madam. 
Rev. And your manner of ſinging extremely engaging. 
Mad, That's not your Friend's Opinion, Colonel: He has cer- 
tainly no Soul. If all his Sex were ſuch mortifying Animals, 
What a number of faſting Days ſhou'd we have in the Kalender; 

we ſhou'd have no need of Indulgences, Pard ons, and Penance; 

we lou d live Saints, and dye without the fear of Purgato- 


ry. t [ Ali ae. 4 
=_ Colonel, you 11 excuſe me if I leave you, for faith ſhe has 
1 my Patience. LA. de fo Rav, 
Kar- No, prichee tarry a little longer. | | 
rs | Mad. 
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"Mod. What at are you two whiſpering "85 You ſhan't 20 ill 
"you have drank ſome Tea; Suſan, get Water for Tea, and ſet 
© the Table ready. | 2 


. Suſan. Tis ready in the next Room, Madam. 


Rav. My Friend is a lover of Tea, and was juſt enquiring of 
me where I i the beſt was to be got. 

Cba. The Devil take his Excuſe, now there is no petting off. 

Aſide. 

"Mad That I am Miſtreſs of any thing worth his Admiration, 

is no ſmall pleaſure to me; 1 dare be vain to ſay, Ican recommend 


* to the beſt in * Along Meſſieurs. Fa, la, la, lera lal. 


(Sings 4 Minuet, and Dances out. 


8 C E N E the Nr de Paſſa. 


| Enter Mar-plot, ſolus. | 
Mer. They ſtay a curſed while, Egad I'll een ask ſor Charles; 


3 | 1 
' . , C 


the Story this young Fellow inte. of a Letter will be 2 rare 
| excuſe. wy [Gong 2 to the Door. 


2 5 Enter a 3 with 4 Letter. 


Bravo. What Countryman are you, Sir? 

Mar. Countryman, Sir? why I am an Engliſhman, ir, Fm 
not aſham'd of my Country. 

Bravo. I have a Letter for an Engl iſhman, but thoſe that ſent 


* it don t know bis Name. 


Mar. Ah Colonel, ah Charles, what wou'd you give to be in 


Mar. From a Lady I warrant? Egad here's Mother Intreague 
of ſome Bodies pop d in my way now; Tve a good mind to own 
the Letter, open it and ſee what's in't; but if it ſhou d come from 


the old Woman Pray, vir, does it come from 3 or 


8 5 From Youth and Fi ire, Laſure you. 
Mar. Becauſe I expect a Summons from a very beabtifal y young. 
Lady my felf. 7 
Bravo. Your Deſcription i * uſt, Sir. | | 
Mar. Say you ſo, Sir, why then believe it is for your humble 


Servant, Sir. Diſcoveries come thick to day.  [ Afſeae. 
Hs Jaw a lucky Dog, Faith. 


"Bravo. Not unlikely; there it is, Sir. [Gives him the Letter, 


my. 


+ 
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my place now? But hang it, I'm good-natur'd, ſhe ſhall fall to one 


of your ſhares, for Lwou'dnot give a Half-penny for the fineſt Wo- 


man in Lisbon, for my own ſake. [ Opens and.reads.| What's 


here? The Reader is a Vi Hain, and deſerves to have his Throat \ | 


cut. Surpriſing! upon my Soul, Sir, this Letter does not valcug” | 


to me. I am a lucky Dog now indeed. 


© Enter Don Loves 


Don Lop. this my Soul, Sir, you lie, Draw Sirrah, or u 
rip your Guts uß. [ Draus. 
Mar. Draw, Sir? for what, Sir? Oh bloody · minded Wretch, 
what will come of me? [Af 4. 

Don Lop. For opening the Letter, Villain. 

Mar. Ah pox of my Curioſit 
*twas none of my ſeeking, the Fellow ſaid it was for an Englifp- 
man, an, an, an I did not know but it might have been for me 
as well as another; I ask your Pardon with all my Heart. 

Don Lop. Rot your Compliment , if it had come from my Siſter 
it had been for you, Sir; therefore Draw, or by St. Anthony —— 
Mar. Siſter! as I hope to be ſav'd, Sir, I know never a Man's 


Siſter in the Univerſe. 


Don Lop. Cowardly Dog, [beats him.] dare to lie with a Man's 


Wite, and not dare to fig ht for her? 
Mar. Mercy upon me, I lie with a Man s Wiſe? oh, Sir, you 
are the moſt miſtaken in me that ever you was in your days. Sir; 


Upon my Faith, I never knew what Woman was, nay, Sir, 1 


never car d for a Woman, that's more But indeed here is two 
or three Gentlemen of my Acquaintance oy much given that 
way 

Don Lop. Is there G3 Sir? 

Mar. Oh exceedingly— 
them. I wiſh I were fairly rid of him. { Aſide. 

Don Eop. Your Safety depends upon your Information, let me 


know where to find them, and you ſhall live. & 


Enter Colonel N and Charles behind them. 


Mar. Thank you heartily, Sir, — 
have brought my ſelf into now, for Egad T'llnot tell where Charles 


lives, if 1 dye for n III, III tell him a 2 TOO P 
refoly'd: , 


now I won't ſwear it is not one of 


What a curſed Prem We 


E 


The Devil take the Letter, 
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Don 0 Corte where do they lodge What are you udyi is 5 
I: for, ha? | | Slaps ba 


Mar. I, 1, 1, L can't think of the name of the Street for — 
1 Blood—ir i is, it is—what de ye call the Street when you turn the 
Corner of your right Hand, and then turn again of your leſt, and 


then again of the right, and ſo back by the left, an, an, an, ſo, 
an, an a croſs the what de call em, an, an. 


Don Lop. No equivocating, Sirrah. 
3 | | Holds the 3 to hie Breaft 
© Charts. 1 thought it was Mar- plos's Voice. Draws. 
E Rav. Since he lives, well preſerve him. Draws. 
Mar. Ah, good Sir, I, I, I, I, ,—Ah Charles, dear Charles. 
Rav. Guard your Life, Sir, or ceaſe to inſult this Gentleman. 
[T hey beat off Don Lopez and the Bravo. 
| Mar. Victoria Victoria! Faith Gentlemen you came in the lucky 
| Minute, or I had been a dead Man. 
| - Rav, Nay, in my Conſcience I believe thov'tt never die in thy 
| Bed. Which of your inquiſitive Actions brought this upon you? 
., Cha. Was this your Chimifty Adventure, or another? 
| Mar. Na, faith this was another, about a damn'd Letter, and 
+ .,Cuckolding ſome Body, and debauching that Spantard's Siſter, and 
the Devil knows whatz Iwiſh ene of you two is not at the bottom 
of this. 
Kav. Ha, ha! come Charles, well to your Lodgipgs, where 
be ſhall give us the whole Relation of his Adventures. 8 * 
Mar. With all Sincerity and I have ſomething elſe to tell 
- you, Charles; there's a Lady in Love with you, and has ſent you 
A2 Letter, but mum, you ſhall promiſe to let me into the Secret, 
or you ſhall know no more ont. | 
Cha. How brisk the Rogue is again aliedls ? 1 thought you 
might have had enough of Secrets. . 
Mar, Oh, the Mind you know is never ſatisfy" d. 
Were all the Joys that Nature could beſtow - 
Within my Power to taſte, I'd rather know 
What every Man endeavours ſtill to hide; 


1 mn having that, e care for RON. befide. ; [Exeunt. : 


46 T W. Sen 
sCENE, Charles Lodging. 
Enter Charles, Colonel Ravelin and Mar-plot. 5 P 


Rav. + Very pretty Account, haz haz ha, what do vou ex- | 
2 A pect will be the end of your Curioſity, Mar- plot? 
Mar. No good in this Country I fear, yet for my Blood 1 
can't help it. | | Re 
Cha. What, can't you help dogging People, and opening Let- 
ters of no Concern to you? . A 
Mar, © my Soul, I have made Reſolutions upon Reſolutions to 
the contrary, but to no purpoſe; there is a tickling deſire runs 
thro my Veins, which is always craving as my Stomach---and 
makes theſe Diſcoveries as neceſſary as my Food. Tho faith! 
never mean any harm---Why this Letter now, who the Devil 
dream'd of a conſumed Challenges??? | 
Rav. You ſhou'd always dream of the worſt, Sir. 
Mar. That's not my Maxim, Colonel; methinks ill luck comes 
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faſt enough. Look ye Gentlemen, tis a& much your fault as mine 


if you wou'd take me with you, or tell me the, bottom of things, 

I ſhou'd trouble my Head no farther; but here you leave me in 

the Dark, and nothing to do, but by. ry my Fears, which are 

ſtrong-for my Friends, and moſt of tBeMiſehicis I do, proceeds 

from my Concern for their Safety; and here I get thump'd and 

beaten for my good Intentions, and hats all, on every fide. 
Cha, And all you deferve z ha, hay ha. _ 


5 EBnter Servant. - 
Ser. There's a Gentleman below inquires for you, Sir; he has 
Buſineſs with you from England, he ſays, Sir. TINS... : 
Mar. From. England! who the Devil can this be now? [ Aſide. 

Cha. Bring him up. Bu; 


Enter Ifabinda. 


Iſab. T have a Letter and Packet for Mr. Charles Grid. 
Cb. I am tHe Perſon, Sir. Robin, reach a Chair; pray be 
Pleas d to fit, Sir. [Opens and Reads the Lett 


14 


| 


. 


— * * 


. EE MAR: PLOT. _ 
Mari. From e Ha, ha, Sir, your "bumble 1 

* - wy this is the very Gentleman I told you of, Charles---So, ſos 
3 25 * well, well, and how does Donna Cephiſu? What, che will have 
bum then, and no Body elfe? ha? What does ſhe ſay to you, 
Charles? Ha? How as ſhe write, Ha? Nay, egad you ſhall let 


me into this Bufineſs, Mun-+-- for I have been chief Promoter of 
„it lam ſure, therefore no ſhuffling, Charles 


1 
- 
fg 
3 
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Cs. N o, no, 1 ſcorn Its WIRE there read, read, | 
E . ' {Throws him the Lettir. 
Mor. Why that's i er me ſee how theſe Spari/p 
Dames. expreſs themſelves . My deareſt Life---Humphs- -As frank - 
and fond, as if it came from an Inhabitant of Covent-Garden, 
egad-—I hope this will find you ſafely arrivd in Liibon.-Ha, Li/- 
b̃on-Whby what the Devil does Me mean? Lets ſee what's at 
8 bottom: From your ever loving Wife, Iſabinda Gripe. A murrain 
- - Gripe . Poxy epd you — ſo ready to ſhow it 
me indeed. ak... 0 2 3 ¶ Throws 11 aown. 
Oba. Ha, ha, What does 9 ent pleaſe Tone... 
Mar. Pleaſe. 2 Fiddle-ſtick; why what did this young Dog 
2 Egad I wiſh Chg? woud beat him for the Diſappoint- 
| amen l ae. 
1 _ 75 Pardon my e Sie! 1 have ſeen your F ace 
ſomeé where, but cannot recolle& where. - | 
a Iſab. Heavn continite his Ignorance. Al. a Very likely, 
Sir, I have liv'd molt oEmy time in this Place. | 
. Ay; why how i in the Name of Wonder did he come by 
this Letter then??̃ | T Afrae. 
© Tab. A Factor to wy ele, Sir Be T Tadewell, from 
whom [I receivd that Pagquet, with Orders to deliver it to 
Mar. Oh, ſo it agg -- LA 
Cb. I know Sir Banc very well, and for his ſake, Sir, 
ſnou'd be prowd of being better acquainted with ow D 
Jab. Sir, you Hanour me— _ *. 1 | 
Mar. Pies of his Aequaintance, I ſay. 5 85 "(die de. 
_ Rav. I hope your Lady's well, Charles. wy” | 
Cha. At your Service, Colonel — She has 225 the Papers I 
told you T forgot; now I ſhalt-diſpatch. my Buſineſs very quickly, 
the "Us to ſee me, the ſays---'tis a Poor good-natur'd Tit, and 
lod'd her heartily till I married her; but whethewher Overfond- 
: 3 the ealy Acceſs every Man us to his Wan off the edge 


1 
1 
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AR PL O T. N 9 
of my n but ethitks I ſee ber not with kalt that defirs  . _ * 
| 1 usd to do, when I ſcal d her Window for a Kiſs, the Merge "$M 
of it ſtill is Pleaſant. _ | "SO. TO 
Mar. Ay! my Shoulders abies that time tb. 
1/ab. Ungenerous Declaration, tis very unjuſt in my Opinion i 
to flight the thing that Ioves you, I'm ſure tis what I cou d not do. 
; ar. I faticy you never try'd the Matrimonial ſtrength of In- 
o_ a ion yet, Sir, therefore can be no Judge: Nature abhors Con- 
raint. | 
Nav. Ay; ay, Inconſtaney is a fault in Nature, and who can 
help ut ? 
"Ghe. Right, Colonel! and web you marry Mademoiſel Flut. 
onder, you'll have a Proof of what I ſay. _ 
"ther. Mademoiſel'F/atter,. who's ſhe? I never heard of her be- 
fore. LAlide. 
© Rev. Let her lock to that---I tho ght Charles's Wife had been 
a Favorite of - yours, Mr. Mar-plot, 55 1 dont hear you make the 
leaſt Inquiry after her Health. .__ | | 
Mar. Look ye, Colonel, I hate to be baulk d, for that puts 
every thing dut 3 Head Hark ye, what did you mean. 
2 telling me ſuch à confounded Story upon the ns 
aſſe, of a rich Merchant's Daughter Dona Cephiſas and 2 
teli who? What, was it all but a ſham then? n 
fab. Why really, Sir, you was fo inquiſitive, that I had no o- 5 
ther way to diſmiſs you, and it is not my om to let one Man v 
into the Affairs of another. i 
Rav. Poor Mar. plot, thou art baulled every way; ; hay ha. 
Mar. Well, there was never good fis ſince this Thuffling '.. 
and lying came in Faſhion. ¶ A Leti te 4 Stone, is tofs'd \ 
in at the I indou, Charles takes it i gn Reads to himſelf. 
_ Mar. Ha day ! W here the Devil came that from? 2 
an, to the Window, x. = 
Jab. ſerming to hot J 1 fancy it came from that F ellow 
| whith looks up yonder, there is no Body clemnear--- Ha, my Eyes 
deceive me, or he belongs to ſome Body in the-Houſe where 1 
lodge---I'll home, and make the beſt Obſervation I can in this 


matter. Ah, poor Charles, theſe; Courſes are more dangerous than ? 
thou art aware of; Il not difeover my ſelf yet, pe rages I may. _ 
 ſatisfie 121 Ci ſity better as Lam. LAAae. 
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GE: "Rev. An Algen, Chartes ; f. end thee better Fortune chan ; 
| 4 * Ca. lis from the ſame Woman, Ser e, no, 'tis oily 
_ ſome ropuiſh Boy, toſſing Stones about in Pieces of his Copy- -Book. 
Mar. Humpb, but that ſham won't take tho. FAjrde. 
Iſab. Oh watt diſſembel'd----Sir, Im your humble Servant. 
Chat Sir, I hope I ſhall have the Honour to ſee you here again. 


. 
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3 ; Iſab. Sir, the Honour will be 8 [ Exit. 

2 N 95 „ Enter Ravelin's Servant. F 
3 Nav. The Trap-door is unbolted, Colonel. tf fide 
3 Mar. What's that of à Trap; door now? Ods heart here's two 
; . Intreagues on Foot, and I'm out ar both, and they'll 

Nau. Vil be there immediately. 8 Exit Servant. 


Mer. Where, Colonel? 1 wiſh 1 cou'd ſpilt * ſelf in half 
now, that 1 might follow them both. - | 
Nau. Again at your Impertinence? Ha, ha.” ” 
_ Cha. He can't help it for his Soul- Tho we take different Poſts, | 
- Cas 1 fancy tis one and the ſame Action, Proſperity to Fours. | 
| * 5 "Rags, The he to thine. Mr. Mar- plot, Adieu. 5 
. aan 1 do between both? Pox on't, *tis very un- 
= lucky---Then you won't let met into the Secret, Colonel? 38; 


4 
In be hang'd before they I let me into one of them. [Aſile. 
3 
| 
Y 


Nav. Politively , + "TT Exit. 
Mar. Nays nay, e bel, you won't both leave me, will 
ron [Catches hold of Charles. 


Cb. Indeed;. Mar plot, have extraordinary Buſineſs. _, - 
Mar. Do but tell hat it is, nay, tell me but ſomething 
"relating tot, and 1 a y d. > 
Cha. Why then tobe ingenious, theLetter which was toſs'd in 
is a Challenge, ande n going to ſeek for a Second ; now if you. 
_  cev'd Fight, vou le me the Labour. - 
Mar. Ah, -. i take it, that I never lea to Fenec- 
Why did you not gage the Colonel? 4 
-Chs, Ben I ſaw He had Affairs of his own to purſue. 
i Mar. What would I give for Courage nov. Pies on't, what is 
it that makes Men fo ſtout? Egad I'm ready to weep to think 1 
Fut ſerve wy Friend, I have the Theory of String, methinks 
1 only want the practick Part. 
C. So, I have found the way to drop him at AN N 
1 1 hope you are ſatisſieddd | , Mar. 


— 


Mar. Satisfied? no 180 Charles La not WS; . 


ſtols, N ſhoot him if you will. 
Cha. Oh fye, there's a diſhonourable Action indeed. 


Mar. The Devil take Honour ; when Life's concertid, what % 


will a Man get'by't? 
| Cha, I have not time at preſent to clear that Queſtion, fare- 


ſhou'd be kilfd. I wiſh I knew where to find Colonel Raveln---. 


Oh Lord, oh Lord; I never thought to ask C harles where this Duel | ; 


was to be fought, and then whither cou'd I ſend him? Well 


thought on, yonder he goes, III follow till I fix him, and then 


Ill ſoon call Company enough to part them----Egad I love my 
Friend, as I love my ife. 7 U 


s E N 5 the Street. 
Euter 0 harles with a Rope-ladder, Mar-plot at 4 4; ipance. | 


Cha. Let me ſee, ſhe has chang' d her Appartment, ſhe has ſent 
me Word—— Her Window now is over the Door, this muſt be 
ret _ [Throws up his Ladder, 95 4 * down again. 


| Enter Margarita“ | 
| Me Hum ph, 1 ſee what kind of Challenge i it is now z a 
Man muſt 1923 rare fighting Stomach, that will 1 the Win- 
dow of his Antagoniſt. | 


Marg. Here, here, Senior, the Coalt i is bar, come in at the 
Door boldly, my Lady is all lmpatience to ſee you. 


Cha. Mine is the greateſt; in, in my Dear. Exit. 
Mar. [Sing s.] Ah, put her in mind how her time ſteals on- 
Oh, Charles, the Devil a Second did you want; that was only a 
ſham to get rid of me. Ha, ha, ha, how comically things jump 


in my way? III ſecure the Ladder tho for him; this is a great 
Houſe, but whoſe it is, is the Query? If I thought I ſhou'd not 


have my Bones broke, 1 wou'd . bold to Enquire——Who 
Enter lebind him Don Perriera, and Don Lopez. 


have. we here? T: hey ſcem | in deep Conſultation——Oh bleſs Wes 4 a J 
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Il tell you what I can do, III Charge my brace of Teck E 


- 


well. (Exit. - 
Mar. Farewel! Egad twou'd be 8 very ill tho if he 


— 


8 


ane of u is the Bloody - minded Spaniard, 9 1 it is not ſafe 
to be ſeen. [Exit between the Scenes. 


9 y 8 
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MAR: PLOT. 


Don Per. I have done all you order d me to a tittle, and have 


N taken leave of my Wife for three Days, under aaron of Buſi- 


neſs at St. Ubes. 


Dor Lop. That' 's wall: I cds find who this villain i is, but. 1 


20 weartant we 7 hall have him faſt enough. Now do you return, and 
©, eunningly convey your ſelf into the Antichamber-cloſet, there 


 - tye conceal'd, he Il not be long abſent, if he's not there already; 


mn the mean time Pll wait in the Street, with two or three 


"oy Fellows, that ſhall dif 27 * him if he falls in our way. 


Exit. 
Dor Per: And if I find my elf 2 Cuckold, fire, blood and. 


| drimſtone; if [catch em, III es the Devif 


Exit into the Houſe. 
| Ma r-plot « comes 8 _ 
| Mar. Mercy upon me, what an Oath was that? Why certainly. 


| | they think Murder a venial Sin here, and make no more of kil- 


. 


ling a Map, then cracking a Nut. This is certainly Charles which 
they threatens. for the old Cacademon is gone into that Houſe; 
which way ſhall I give Charles notice of his danger? I have 4 
good mind to cry dur Fire; ay, but when they find there is no 
ſuch thing, they Tube me perhaps— Hark, I hear ſome 
* coming, gad 1 be beat again. 

LExit. Enter on the other ji 4. 
My Fear hears double, 5 ink, I can ſee no Body —— d Ill 


mazke uſe of this Ladder he talk d her Appartment was over the 


Door, ſo that perhaps I may give him warning at the Window, 


_ . and he may come down the ſame way — Oh lord, which 
is the Houſe, now? ls it this, or this, I wonder; choke me 
if T can tell what à blundering Sot was I not to take better 


- notice, this muſt be it certainly, [ Seems to throw up the Ladder 


between the Jeenes, and Exit. _ n OY me . luck, for 
2 tremble horridly. = EE. 


8 £ E N E draws and diſcovers. Maren s Appartment. 2 


She and Colonel Ravelin. 


1 Nay this i is ſtarving a Man in the fight of Plenty how 
- many. times have you put me off with Excuſes and fair Promiſes 


AR. PILOT. mm | 


"Mor. And how often have you ſworn "AMY Colonel? 
Rav. Why you won't give me leave to be conſtant, my Dear; 5 


let me once poſſeſs, and then. 
Mart. And then Mademoiſel Foneton's Charms will be ſ uffici« 


ent to excuſe the Perjury. 


Rav. Ha! how does ſhe know my Pretenfions tes IfancyT 1! 


ſhall have warmer buſineſs by. and by than I expected. 1445 4e. 
Mar. Be not ſurpriz'd at my knowledge of that Affair, nor 
̃ apprehenſive of the leaſt danger, tho I know you love her, ſpight 
of all her Affectation, ſhe's the darling Miſtreſs of y 
you are ſafe, I ſcorn thoſe poor Revenges which my Sex too of- 
ten take; tis the Heart, not the Life, Id make my Prize. © - 
Ch Generouſly ſaid, But you are miſinform d, Madam. 
Fil carry it off if poſſible——She's handſdme, and I don't find 
my Love to the other renders me incapable of a Compliment to 
this. Aide. 
Mart. She has too much V mity, Colonel, to keep your Paſſion 
a Secret, and it is diſnonourable in you to deny your Love. 
Rav. Humph! Lock you, Madam, Lam a true Proteſtant, and 
have a mortal Antipathy to Confeſſion; I bear the Queen's Com- 
miſſion, and will entertain all that will fairly liſt under me; the 
let me have no more of theſe little Ja III make as ws 
Provifion for thee as for any Lady in Portugal, ſo abe lets 
come to à right Underſtanding; if thou axt plagu'd with an old 
ſuperannuated Husband, who wants a young Fellow to aid and aſſiſt 
bim, here he ſtands; if thou'rt a Wido and wants one to ma- 
nage the Affairs of Love, Ill give you my word you can't have a 
better ; I'm an Arithmetician, as well as a Soldier, and can caſt 
; . — as faſt as any Man: And i thou'rta Virgin, Egad I'm as 
an Engineer. [ Embracing ber. 
Mart. You have miſtaken your Plan, and may raiſe the Siege, 


Soul, yet 


Colonel, for you'Il ne&er carry the Ton this way; I own I love - - | 


you; and if ſaid with more Sincerity than ſhe, I fancy I ſhou'd 
not injure her Paſſion; my Birth's as noble, my Fortune not leſs; 


you give me ſome Proofs 1ndced, that my Perſon falls ſhort of her | 


Charms to engage the Heart of Colonel Ravelim. + 

Rav. Thy Perſon? thy Perſon is a charming Perſon, and wy | 
Heart, and all the reſt of the Appurtenances, are at thy. Service, 
my Dear; thy Birth and Fortune are things indifferent, ſo no 


more to be ſaid n them. . Lee, her, 
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. e i 51 
Nav. Ahl what a Turn's there? Who cou'd * ue: after ä 
85 manner of proceeding, thou wou' dſt have ask d ſuch Security; 


why thou art an Uſurer in Love, but prithee uſe a Conſcience, 


Y | 10 ae of your er my wage: D 


don't expect a Man to be a Slave all his life. Marriage! why what 
| bend Extortion is that! ods heart thou art more mercena- 


ry than an Agent; look ye, Madam, III give you Heart for Heart, 


5 and I think that good lawful Int reſt, and thou ſhalt have my Body 
for performance of Articles. 


Mart. Ab, Cclonel, you'll bring a ; Habeas Corpus, and remove 
it = ſoon as the CHER begins, I don' t We theſe Prifoners * 


"Rev. And great Souls hate Reſtraint. 
» Mar- plot in the Balcony. 
Mar. In him faith ah, how cloſe they are, Exad it 


grieves me to part em but there is no help for't—Fly, Charles, 


fly, there's the Devil and all of Plots , vou—here, here, 
give me your hand, come this way thro the Window. 
Mart. Ohl a Mag at my Window! oh! my Reputation is un- 


done fox.ever. _ [ Faints into a Chair. 
4 Nau. How's that? a 2 Man? [Looks up and ſees Mar- plot. 


Mar. The Devil! the Colonel !-—Zounds, I am certainly be- 
witch dl, I, I, had as good faln into the Hands of Turks and 
Tartars. O Lord, O 1 my Eadder i is gone, what ſhall I do 


now? 


Rav. Mar-plot.. S'Jeath you Son of a Whore, Pl make an Ex- 
ample of you, to all inquiieve Raſcals in the Univerſe. nt 
. | Strikes at him with his Sword. 

Mar. Ah, Colonel, fe Heav'ns ſake ſave my Lifez upon my 
Soul you'll make me break my Neck, for I hang only. by my 
Shs» may I be flicd intoCollops, if I knew any thing of your 
being here's: W Fam the moſt. unfortulate Fellow breath= 


ing. F 


Rav. Zounds come Jown Sirrab and ceaſe your ung or 

WM ſhoot you thro the Head. | Pulls out a Porket Piſtol. 
Mar. Oh, oh, oh, I wall, Iwill, I will, dear Colonel, ; 

» | Comes down. 

| Rav, runs. 10 Marton] For Heav'n ſake, Madamy don't be 

frighted! 'tis an honeſt fooliſh Fellow of my 8 there's . 


E nter 


MA R- PLO 7 88 


| np Pt: FE, Mademuiſelle Joneton...: Fo 5 
Mad. What Noiſe was that? ha! what do I fee ? 50 Filler 5 


and the Colonel? ah, al!) Faint e. 


Rav. Confuſion! ſhe here? Im beray d: What, ho, withip | 


there. | 


Mart. Ha! my Siſter ! nay then I'm compleatly 3 


ef (Ait. 


Mar. Nay, now we ſhall be murder'd—Oh Lord, what do you 
mean by calling out, Colonel? i 
Nav. $death, what did you mean, Raſcal, by coming here? 
This Miſchief is all owing to you. Ihave a good mind to cut your 
Throat: | Runs to Marton. ] Madam, Madam; ods heart was ever 
Man in this condition? W hat ſhall Ido between em? Run Sirrah, 
and call ſome Body. | [ Kicks him. 
Mar. Lord, Colonel, have a little Patience: z lee, lee, ſhe re· 


vives. 


Mad. Is this your Reſervedneſe, this your Modeſty, this your 


| hating Mankind, Siſter ?. - 


Rav. How's that, her Siſter? I hae made a fine piece of work, 


Faith: N 1 cou'd find in my Heart to beat ym Eyes out. 


[ Boxes him. 


Mar. Look 3 ye, Colonel, be merciful, 2 if Jon? t bring al! | 


this buſineſs off clear, VI1 forfeit my Neck, that's all. 


— 


> 


Rav. Hang your Contrivance ; nothing proſpers you have a. 
Hand in. | 


Mad. You have detent ene for 2 Nun; ouhad a mins 


for a taſte of the World before you left it, Siſter. 


Mart. The World the World is ſurfeited with your Imperti- 5 f 


nence, and I wou'd avoid taſting what may breed a feaver. 


Mad. Why, what an Inundation of Miſtreſſes has this Colo 


21 ” 4 | LAV. ae. . 
Mart. If he i is ſo good good I a Phyſician, bow comes yours to rage ſo - 
high, Madam? Methinks you are delirious h f 
Med It wou d not be amiſs to confirm your Opinion—— __ . | 
| [Goes to ftrike her a Box on the Ear, ng Col. Ravelin ſtops | 
Her Hand, 4 75 
Rev. Hold, hold, hold, Madam ; for Hear '0s ſakes Ladies, I 5 
haue no ec ldeet Wr. = | 
| | 2:38. : A a Mar. 
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. R þ Mar. Ay ! See what Example does, Colonel; Egad, Boxing's 


leaye to clear my ſelt 


f 

p 7 
4 
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Nav. Dog, miſchic vous Toad, 2 
Mar. Oh your moſt humble Servant, Colonel -I wiſh your 
Toes were not quite ſo Complaiſant. Their Intriegues tumble 
 - comically in my way — But egad, I pay a tragical price for 

my Knowledge. 8 3 


as catching as the'Small-Pox Nay, pray Madam let it go 


tound . od if I were 2 Woman, 1 cou d Box titely, but a px 
on theſe Swords, they Spitchcock a Man in a Moment. 


Mart. Did not your Temper carry a Puniſhment in its ſelf, | 3 


- ſhould return the Fayour you defign'd me. 


Mer. Shou'd! And won't you Madam? Egad, I'd PS. I 
pull one anothers Coifes. © © © 
f [Kicks him. 


© Rav. Whatever Face this Aceident may wear, Madam, give me 
upon Honour have not 
Mad. Ceaſe your odious Excuſcs, in yain you endeavour to 
be well with me and the civilleſt Action you can do, is to quit 
the Room — E 


Mar. That we ſhall immediately Madam; upon my Soul, it 


was no deſign of ours to come into it, for to be plain with you 


Ladies, Fam only in fault, and yet not in fault neither, for you 
muſt know that I luckily, or unluckily, as it may fall out 


Rav. Whit, in the name of Jupiter, is he a going to ſay? 


Mar. Chanc'd to over. hear a Quarrel between a Fricnd of 


ours and a Portugueſe; the latter was foil'd in the Ducl, and 


fled into your Neighbourhood here; but our Friend being a 


mertl'd Fellow, putſud him into the very Houſe. Sceing that, 


Madam, away ran I, and call'd this Gentleman to his Aſſiſt- 


ance; but finding every Door ſhut, and being very impatient to 


ſuccour our Friend, as I told, you, Madam, we refoly*d to 
ſcale the Window; but for want of taking good Notice, we 


miſtook the Houſe, it ſeems, and ſo happen d in here. I he 


Sight of two Men at the Window ſurpriz d that Lady, and 


threw her into Firs —— Compaſſion for the Sex made the Co- 
lonel fall foul upon me And ſo this created the Buſtle, which 
brought you, Madam; an, an, an, ſo, ſo, fo, an, an, that's all, 


Madam Pray Heay'n this brings us off. I Aſide. 


Mart. Excellent Fellowc“? I Ale. 
Kav. The Dog deſerves to be forgiven for this plauſibic Pre- 


ATetcencez I'Il ſtrike in with him This is matter of Fact, 
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Ladies; yet ſure there is a Fate i in all I do, which guides my N 


Steps ill towards ſomething that relates to you. 

Mad. Well there is a Beauty m that Expreſſion, t was 2 ſur- 

prizing Accident. Can you forgiye my raſh Suſpicions, Siſter? 
"Rav. And our unlucky Adventure What induces me to 

hors 957 10 our Pardon, is your being related to this Lady, whoſe 


umour cancels all Faults as ſoon as acknowledg dg 


7 1 . ſake then. 


Mart. Ungrateful! For her ſake! Methinks I hate him now, 
nay; hate my ſelf for indulging a fooliſh Paſſion, equally deſtru- 


| Rive to my Eaſe and Fame that has reduc'd me to this 
low Contempt, but with this Breath I baniſh the ſoft Paſſion 
from my Breaſt, and will this moment reaſſume my former Re- 
ſolution. 

Mad. You ſeem out of Humour, Siſter. 

Mart. Have I not Reaſon, dut tis paſt; the Gentleman wou'd 
be forgiven for your ſake, * — him for my own, re- 
ſolving to let nothing ruffle that Calmneſs with which my Soul's 


poſſeſf at preſent, for this Day ſhuts me from the World and 


you for ever. 

Mar. What does ſhe mean by chat 1 now ? But Colonel, Charles 
4 will be kill'd 
Rav. Huſh, huſh, enough, the Jeſt will grow ſtale. 'Tis pity 


ſo much Youth and Beauty ſhould be e 0 to a (loyſter, 


for if I apprehend you right; tis that you mean, Madam. 
Mar. 1 wiſh they were both there, ſo that Charles was but 

out of Danger. Gy 
Mart. 'Tis only there I can my Peace retrieve, 

Where ſeeing nothing, nothing can deceive: 

Shut from your ſight, my Wiſhes III controul, 


Imure my Body, to preſerve my Soul. [Exit. : 


* 


Mar. Turn Nun! Who wou d have thought ie? So, there's an 


end of one Intreague. 


Mad. Some forty years liciice, Perhaps, l may follow her Ex- 
ample AY 


Mar. Upon my Soul Colonel, Charles is in danger. 


' Rev. What do you mean? Sdeath Pl toſs you out the fame |, 


way you came in, you long to ſpoil all again—— _ 
Mar. Spoil the Devil I tell you, he is in one of theſe 
- Houſes, I ſaw him go in, and heard an old Cuckold ſwear what 


C1 
— — — 


— 


. ˙ 


50" MAR- PLOT. 8 
bes do if * EE bim with his Wife ; and then 1 went wg 
£ * inte that very Houſe, My eagerneſs to give Charles notice of 
the Danger, tumbled me a top of you, a pies on't; and tho' I 
„ -- haye brought yon off, you are for toſſing me out at Window. 
an I think no Man meets ſuch barbarous returns for his good 5 
Nature, as T do. 
Eb: Rav, Nay, if Charles i: is really in Danger, I beg your Pardon 
* . with all my Heart, Mr. Mar-plot. 
: Mad. Wha ; is this Conſultation about? E bein Monſienr, who 
are you thinking of? OY 
| *. Rav. Of you, Madam : Inclination hall Lib holds Diſ- 
pute, Inclination chains me to your Preſence, but Honour calls 
me to the reſcue of my Friend: And I hope his Diſtreſs will 
_ exeufe-my abrupt Dephecure, Adicu, ma chear ange. 
Mad. And will you then e your ſelf i into danger? | 
This Gentleman will go— ©. 
Mar. She's very charitabiy inclin d towards me, 1 hank her. 


- Y 444 ae. | 
Mall Won't you, Sir? | | 
Mar, Why look ye Madam, J, , [ wall go Ah 01 my Heart, 
but, but, but, but, f 
Nav. But a ſingle Arm is weak Aſſiſtance, where the danger 
is ſo ftrong—belides it would be a Reflection upon mine Ho- 
nour Vou are my Guardian Angel, if you ſmile I ſhall re- 


turn in ſafety. © - Krit. 
Mar. Faith is the main Point of Religion Pray take me in- 
to your Protection too, Madam. | (Exit. . - 


- Mad. So, he is gone then; now wou'd not l give a Diſh of 
Ry for a Lover that I could not make ſacrifice every thing to 


Theſe Enghſmen hayea too much Jae to make H ul- 
| bandson: 11 


For only bs ſhou'd tt to our Se be TH, 1 +4 ; 
' Who from a Look is capable of far.. = 
72000 Man 7 OW lords 1¹ 1 es | 


% 


- 


*. 


. * * 

* d ' +1 Ko Jon * 4 : 
1 = BY _ 1 
. a 5 — 

- & 
- W - 
— 2 7 * 2» & | 2 ” 2 » 
* £ 3 — | » © SPS; 4 by 
To 2 — . 3 gy + 1 . 1 
4 * 
[ | - *% we P =. . % ” * * 
- | Y a = \ 
* PF * — . 
my - * * * 9 
+ » _ - 4 E . g 
A - 1 - A 4 + 5 „ 
— * > 
o Je * * 


3 


W 


b 9 TY 

N * 

„ . - 
* <4. = : >. 


's 80 E N E, "The inſide of Dons Pertiers iktbüb. 
Dona Perricra and Charles ar Supper, Matgaritta waiting, . 
Dona Per. I like the Deſcription you have given me of ue. 


land extreamly, and envy the-pleaſant Life your Ladies live. | N | 


Here's a Health -to their Husbands 5 I wiſh 9 cou'd reach 


cours their Complaiſance. 


Cba. We had rather teach t Wives, Madam who have 
much more Docility : But here's to their Converſion. © 

Dona Per. We! Why are you in the Nine, of marry'd 
Men? 

Cha. I haye a Breviat to act as one, Madam, in the Abſence 


2 of your Husband, if it is not your F aul. | Come, . es f 
we ſhall be interrupted again. a 


Dona Per. Why? you have no more F riends to come down | 


the Chimney, * you? 


Mag. If you have, I waſh my Hands of him no more De- 
| liverance from me, I aſſure him. 1 hate to Rowe 2 Scheme 
baulk'd that is ſo well laid. 

Cha. No, no, Seniora Margaritta: What | apprehend i is the 
Return of your Maſter. | 
- Dona Per. He's ſafe for three Days; which time I expe 
you paſs with me. I have ſeveral Doubts to be refoly'd, and 


as many Articles to make, e er I give — ſelf entirely to. your | 


_ -Power. 


Cha. What Agreements are we to ak” 2 > This In- 4 | 


at will end very fooliſhly, I foreſee that. ¶ 4/ie.] All Secrets, 
T ſuppoſe. . The * Room is more priyate, [ N ; * oil 
do my ae to ſolve your Scruples. * 
Da Per. Margaritta, bring; in the Wine. 

Cu Well thought on To 


The amorotts Feaſt of Cupid [oo wou'd * 


MAR: PLOT. 4 


— 


Jab Bacchus did not Jon the fainting Boy. [Exeunt. 5 


EA 


<7 — Kater Don Perriera. x . 2 


N Don Per. And is it then trug at laſt ? Am 12 Cuckold? Oh 
| 3 U he She thou Guardian Sing ; 


7 ? 2 2s 1 FRED 
. A P 3x" % o 9 = 4 2 3 1 4 * F pl 
n ** N 


Ec 5 A 50 1. 


3 Toten * me Patience; let me have n Charity — - 5 
their Souls, For, I hall” have no Merey upon their ies. 1 

E 85 Have Tent for two Prieſts to take "their Confeſſtons, and then 
tber die? Here MI wait their Coming; ſhou'd J enter, my Eyes 
would et jooſe my Revenge too ſoon : Tis enough that I have 
them ſecureß and thai . Ears have heard 2 B NIE with 

* A — W 


3 | But fo ce fark e, big: N 555 ee 2 WE 
ETD muy 8 * | 4 * bear. 


2 


2 - 
4 of 1.30 


E 


F. 


ver 1 E ehais;8ito the Tere 4 1. 


2 * 
* 


; 4 . 11 


Jas. "As | ſpeed, he is here in this 1 thro' che Sove- 
80 reign Power- of Gold I have diſcover d all; but for my Eaſe, 
I'll wou'd I had been i ignorant ſtill, Vice, thou uglieſt Picture of 
_ . the Soul, by what Power doſt thou charm, and lull aflcep the 
 Ditates of aQonſeienice ? And who can boaſt of Honour, that 
an nobmat the Breach of Vows: Mo have we n | 
* err e 1 N . „ ease 2 
„ Enter Lorenzo. 6 fe Mey 1 


Er Mabinks 7. never went fo heavily of an Erd 5 in my 
Life: ; Tam 2 for this Exgliſuman, an hearti ſorty for my 
_ Miſtreſs; for, to give hep her due, ſhes che beſt-nacur'd Wo- 
man to bes Servants living: And, faith, I can't blame her for 
loving this Gentleman better than that old” gouty, ptiſicky, 
x _ crogk-back'd,, covetous Hunks my Maſter. 
% Ha! thivis the Servant which 1 bub d. Ot what Er- 
1 rand is he ſent? == [Afrae. _. 
Loe, What Saint ſhall 1 itivoke, to £129 this ien hedd Pair? 
2 St. Anthony is 50 Bag d on Don Perrizra's Side- 
Let me ſee, there is ſome She:Saint that hag been a Sinner this - 
way her ſelf; HI cond think of her, * ſhe'd be the litteſt 
Feen to do their Buſineſs. sf ; 
Jab. Their Buſineſs Oh, my boating Heat foretels fone 
1 * ; Mob Loren go 2 Cl 0 * l | 
1 Lor. Ha! FR IRS po e Ne N cut . 


„ 6 n _ 
IH - i _ * 14 xs 
— A 2 * * | Ti q FR — 4 ks - 
* ee Tn 1 * 8 * 1 N - . 1 * * 3 
WV 4 1. ot * 5 > = 2 — I 5 \ a 
& » I | L o ; * 


Ja., 


8 


— . * 4 ; * I 7 _ 
o — 


a - e 2 ” * 0 
* 9 ” * * of * * K. FS. % << * * * © 4 - — \ - T - — p 

2 4 ; — . ,V .——_ = = — U 
4 1 9 — , . ' - - ' 

72 ” x . 8 4 T - 6 f \ - A ; 5 
y k + 3 SS "Ja 4 „ » 4 m * N 
- 4 — o 
a 0 1 - — * 
- + AY N # 5 \ g . 4 i 
_ — ' Wu” 0 1 
. þ ; "—_ 
a3 3% . -- ; 

. 0 1 * 

: o „ - 


—_— 


Ter Oh! is yous Senior 2. Ob. your Countty-man's un- 
done. My Maſter, pretending to > £0 dt. Ubpes for three Days, 


concelll'd himſelf in the Houle unknown to every body, and - 2, 


has diſcoyer'd all. I'm ſent this Moment for two Monks: 


the Convent of Sante Vincente to confeſs the Criminals," an 
then you know what follows. 


' T1/ab. Death! Oh Nigraction! ee ob whe way, ye Wo 
Rowe I aue tis perjug d Man? . 


Lor. Ay, dear Sir, think, 1F it be poſſible. & ths 


Lab. Oh Charles! little doſt hens think how dear thy un- 


lawful Joys are purchas'd , three Lives for a momentary Bliſs: 


For, in ſpight of all the Cauſe that thou haſt given me, thourt 


{till as dear as Virtue to my Seul, and Life without these ig 


not to be born. Oh, hear me Heay'n, that knows my chaſte 


Deſires, and pity the Diſtreſs that tears my Breaſt; aero me . 


| how to ward this fatal Blow, and-ſays/a Man that ma 


ab. Ti- h er aa. Wha i * u of your a Co 4 


to thee. Ha] methinks I feel the inſpiring Thou 5 it | 
= 


Hope begins to feed the Springs of Life Lorenzo, fi 
bring the Prieſts to me. If you perform this L BY, wit 
- Suecels and Secrecy, Hl double tic this $ 


Lord Miy I moet the Fate deſi gn for theah, if I'm not 
faithful to you, 


* Ifabidf by this Plot] av 1555 75 perj ur A Man, . 4 
I give Ws S . of” Live that eee (Exit "my 
| 11 ATA — 2 3 +M 


ew 8 SCENE L - 


Enter 166kas; in 4 E and N. ight-gown, and: rr e Progr wo 


8 4 6 Sword ling hun The Table. 
1 Tah Lead not for Adulter 3 wou'd you have" us dra 2 
Scandal on our Function? 


[Over him Mommy. : 


"oe * | 


2 Prieſt: al we can do is. to ſet the Griminals right in their £ 


Journey to the-ather World, 'Son 
Lab. Oh, tis a long Jeurney, Fathers; and who ſhall bring 


you gen; how ty arrive? Tell n me, eren you whe purchaſe _ 
2 Hea- - 


*% 


os": * "MALE Eno. 


.-. Heav'n caily 75 your Prayer, to ſell-and canton out as you 
I think fit, how wou'd you receive a Summons of this Nature? 
3 Wen d ſudden Death appear a welcome Gueſt? ; 
I I' Prieſt. The Innocent can never fear to die. Had he, for 
1 hom vou plead, liv d free from . Death \ woud. appear 
no formidable Enemy. 
* 5 = Prieſt. Sulfcr us to diſcharge our Office, or we muſt leave 
1 1. I Ceaing. 
| 2 Ob, my tortur'd Soul! if they 90, Charles is loſt for 

LA. Fae.) He that treads this way treads upon his Death. 

[ Runs and catches up the Sword, wa nd gets vet Ween 
I. hem and the Door. 5 
1 Pig. Ha! St. Vincent defend us. F : 
Jab. Not all the Saints your Calendar can boaſt ſhall fave 

＋ * you Taye my Brother, your Intiocence can never 
r to die — 

3 And tho your Souls will know no pity here). Whim Pre diſ- 
>. ; chargd*em from _ wor Carcaſſes, they may prove a Con- 
vo to theſe Stran ou who daily, trade with Heay n, 
mit ſurely know the Rel. 

2 Price Hold, hold— if we thought this Matter cou'd be 

a with. Safety, and that it was Charity to ſave them- 

Hab. That it is Charity, let this demonſtrate —— Here's 


* 


200 * to be employ'd din charitable USE. 
[ Gioes him a Pur ſe. 
Perhaps the Pra rayers of ſuch whom you.rclieve - 
> _ May Pull a'Bleſling from offendetHeay'n,, © I, 
And this poo r guilty Pair may find Forgiveneſs _ © 
REV 1 Prich. 1 This i Youth of excellent Part. 


2 Prieſt. A Favourite” of St. Vincens, 1 warrant, bes ſo 
\ nals” Well, Son, ſeeing you ſo well inclin'd, we do 
conſent, propoſe the way: Take cate vou do not expoſe us 

__ 1/as, El tell you my Defign'within, tis free from Hazard, 
or may the Puniſhment 3 for them be mine.” II follow 


; 9 athers. 3 A -— HO Priefts. 
. er Y ian 1 > 
Rex e ee Fl ©04 tha the Dor 3 * 8 


3 thou ann. * * EM the N 1 lay. 
| ; 23 2 4 3 e OY 2 5 
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Don Per. What a curſed while this Raſcal ſtays ; if he comes 


not inſtantly my Rage 1 et the better of my Reaſon, and 
I ſhall diſpatch . foul Adulterers without Confeſſion. oy; 


Enter Lorenzo, and Iſabinda in Prieſts Habit, and one of 

| 1 the Prieſts with her. 

Zak I have obey'd your Orders, Senior, here are the Priefts. 
Don Per. But very ſlowly, . . __ [Strikes him. 
| LEx. Lor. 


Prieft. Peace be to you, Son. 92 


Den Per. That's not your Buſincls, Father; try if you can 
adminiſter Peace to my falacious Wife and her young Aimurett a . 
within there; but do you hear, Fathers? Diſpatch, the Buſi- 
nels of their Souls as ſpeedily as I will that of their Bodies 
But if Heay'n has no more Mercy than I (hall have, your La- | 


bours might have been ſpar d. 


Prieſt. Speak not ſo irreligiouſly—— Which is the Room! 2 


N Keep your diſtance. Ex. Prieſt and Iſabinda. 
' D. Per. Make haſte then, or I ſlial take your Wo out of your 


Hands. Now let me conſult my inſtruments of Death, for ll + 


have no bounds,in my Reyenge. Ell, wn, Ell, flea em pore: | 
» i. t 


3 Scene draws * diſes vers Dona perriera and Charles. 


Dona Per. Is it the unreaſonableneſs of my Requeſt, or the 


ſmallneſs of Jour Reſpect, chat cauſes this Heſitation, Senios ? 


Sure if I give my (elf intirely to your, Arms, I may deſerye to be 


freed from the Embraces of a Wretch hate. Fll not be ch 


ble to zou in my Paſſage, I haye Jewels of conſiderable Value 
to defray that Expence; I inſiſt upon a Promiſe, that you will | 


convey by to England, and then Tam yours. 


Cha. Why then to deal ingeniouſly, Madam, I am married 
in England, and ſhamt well know how to beſtow you chere —.— 4 


But whilſt [ am here, Child, | am thine 
Enter Iſabinda and Prieſt. 
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Dona Per. Ah! Maria mater, die ora pro nobis, | (che ber 1 


3 Ae we're undone, this hour is our laſt. 
% I Laying his Hand on his Sword. 4 Ha!: What are you? 


* 


Prieſt, I { 


= 


VN 8 
>» 


"WER PLOT, 1 92 
© rich. Our Habits ſhow what we are, and your r Guile what 
you have need. of- N 5 
Che. Prieſt N ay, then our * ee i worſe than T ex- 
pected, - Dona Per] Runs and falls on her Knees. 
Dana Per. Oh; conteſs me ſtreight, my Soul is taking flight 
already; 1 ſee a thouſand dire reyengeful Fiends hovering o'er 
me, and watching all to catch it in the Air. Oh fave it Father 
V r Holy. Prayers, for in you only all my Comforts center. 
Come Son, conſider the great Work you have to do, 
Dae waits without, therefore examine your ſelf within. 
Ohe, The Work muſt be all my own, Father, I have no occa- 


= ion for a Journey- man, ſo you may ſpare your Pains. 


N 4 Heretick alas Poe Soul, how much it croubles 
ie 

Cha. pray good Father expreſs your trouble ſome bros elle, 
I have no Path in your living Doctrine, and reſolve to have 


nothing to do with you in Death, therefore don't trouble me 
Is there no way to eſcape, and muſt I die cowardly ? No, that 


g I will not, [Drows] the firſt that catering ; Fl have Com- 


TY 


to comfort your Diſtreſs, » 8 
8 8 895 Jiu, oy: _—_ + and diſevvers n Perteira Chemie. | 
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. Pap „ 
Tab. Aw weak Defence,” alas, ſhou'd [ deſert Aim Pu; up 
* your Sword, in pity. to your Ignorance, and in hopes of Con- 
- ou to the tłue Faith, III deliver you from this hazard. 
kg” Bot can you ſave her too? „ 
J. How Son! Is this a time to dream of. Eur Pleaſures? 
he TIllgiveyot mine Honour, Father, never to ſee her more; 


| AX but as Jam Partner in the Guilt, I wou'd not have the Puniſh- 5 
ment be only hers. 


1 2b. Well, PI 5 + FRE to ec dere her too; e my 
ers well, turn your Face, here put on thus Garment, my 


A 1825 there will conduct you to a place of ſafety, where I de- 
fire you'll wait till L come; look not behind your nor ſpeak 2 
* . you paſs the Husband of that Lady. 


Cha. This Prieſt is an Honeſt Fellow, [Puts on the Cloaths.] 
nothing like the Habit of Sanity to cover cloſe Deſi igns, I ſha 


: - obſerye your Directions moſt religioully, Father. f, 


Madam, I leave you one 


Prieſt. Come Son, your d | 
| | Exeunt Prieſt and Charles. 


Jn * -- 
5 PE DIR 4 * 11 * 9 EIT 999 Lo 
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r A N P T. 2 5 5 
Don Per. How ſtill they are at Confeſſion, 1 ey the Pe. 
nance cm En * them, will quicken their Voige, So, 


Euter rig and Charles. kd 


So your parts are donethen, Fathers? Now for mine. 
Prieſt. Done! PmafraidSon, you are not right i our Series, 
you have given us the trouble of coming to ane two Adul- 
terers, yeu ſaid, but how you can make two Women yeh; 1 
leave to you, for there is no Male thing in that Room by 
Pricſthood; rake care you Fe: no more Affronts upon our loch. 
. Ex. 
Don Per, Women 'm amaz d! Women! Egad =! 
tranſported, nay, tranſlated methinks above the Stars; I'm, Tm, 
I'm, Tm, od [ know not what I am, I'm ſo glad to find my ſelf 
no Cuekold = Ah, but how ſhall I look my Wife in the 


oy 


Face tho”, for having blam'd-her' wrongfully ? Ay, there's the A 


Devil now Pox take her Brother for inſtilling theſe Jealouſics _ 
into my Head, I fear ſhe will never forgive me——and indee 
_*tis more than 1 3 chat ever 11 ſhould PER her 


Virtue. 5 * 3; (0p. 2 


The Scene draws and AiſcoversL Dona Perricra ober 10 nees 
| to Iſabinda. 


9 Done. Oh Madam, you have ſet Vice and vine in their 
proper Light, from whence I ſee the Deformity of one, and 
Beauty of the other; your generous. Forgiveneſs is all I want, 
to raiſe my Soul aboye a ſecond fall. I have injur d you, but 
Iſab. No more of that; the good Inelination which you ſhow 
wipes out all faults with me, and your Perſeverance will give 
ou as large a ſhare in my Breaſt, as if you neycr had offended. 
iſe Madam, I hear the Door unlock, prepare your: Hustend 8. 
according to my direction, and leave the reſt Ke, 4 


* 


3 Euter Don Pertiera. r 


Don Per. Ay, there they are both N by Se. 4. 


\thony——that cer I ſhould be ſuch. a Dunce to think my ſelf a. © 1 


Cuckold Which way ſhall I ſpeak to her now? Oh, m 
poor dear innocent Lamb is 155 in Tears, nay chou haft cauſe 


to weep, chat is the truth ont. 


3 > PE - 
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8. e 18 LO I. 
5 Done Po. 1 have 1 done, my Dear, that you en 
* me thus? 


my grief N do not weep, thou wilt break my Heart, indeed 
; F — wilt; 1 wiſh with all my Soul thou hadſt Cuckolded me; I 
think in my Conſcience I cou d forgive thee now. © 

BY Dona Per. What Reparat ion can you ever make me, for the 

ſlain you have caſt upon my Fame, N me to the Prieſts, coud 

3 ."* have found no other way? 

Don Per. I was to blame indeed, Wife; oh forgive me, E - 
=. Sts Knees. | Heart will burſt : Oh, oh, oh, oh“ 
. 1 or you muſt forgive him.” | 

= Don Per. Ay do, dear. Madam, intercede for me; Fl never 

. N iy dear EL es will bay ſhe pardon me. 


| Don Paß What thou haſt done nothing at all to merit it, is 


e Don Lopez with bis Sword drawn. 2 


N . | Don Lop. What ! Thin, man like, are you Ga 1 Cee 
” - you diſpatch her? Ill lend you a in hand, Hince you are not 
- - Maſter of your Reſolution. _ 
'$ > bon Per. riſes haſtily, and catches down 4 Blunderbuſs a and 
Y © Docks it at Don Lope. 
8 Don Per. Zounds, put up your Sword, or by St. Anthony III 
> ſhoot vou through the Head. 
Dona Per. Do you ſtarts Brother > Cou d you. inflict that on 
me which your own Courage ſtarts at? Cruel Man. 
Iſab.” A Brother ſhou d father reconcile, than blow the Coals 

of ſtriſe; tis barbarqus in Strangers, but much more ſo in thoſe 
© allyd to us by Blood:: Revenge; tho juſt, excludes: Religian, 
- and he that purſues it poiſons all his Morals, and impudently 
| . #ﬀfronts that Power which gave him Breath to threaten. 
Don Lop. Hie day, what Philoſopher.have we here? pA 
Don Per. Out of my Lodgings, I ſay, without one i 
more, and never ſet foot into them again, as you hope to kee 
your Guts in. III be plagu' d with no more of your J Selle 
warrant ou. 

22 Lop. Fine your Lodgings !—but hab me, Don, dare nas. 

our Soul, ſay you match d into my Family, or you Miſtreſs. 
"£45 of 127 * of mine, as ou. Yale thoſe Eycs—for from 


» 


8 \ - : 5 N => 
= * 
1 a . % 


* | 
Ns an ” \& 15 * . * 4 . 
: A . 


< * - * 5 - - 
s 8 . - 3 * | ; " 4 
N a | a — a... 4 . — . 
G 8 L : . . 


this day 1 hold you as a Baſtard, and may Perdition ſeize vou 
both. W — 7 
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Don Per. Was ever Man fo plagu'd >...-.Come; dry thy Eyes, my a 


Dear, and mind him not, I'm glad I'm rid of him and if thou 
doſt but forgive me now, by this Pll ne er offend again. 


(Craſſes his Thumb and Finger, and kiſſes it. 


Dona Per, Then I am happy. 
Don Per. Pray Wife, who is this Lady? a” + 
Dona Per. Heav'ns! what ſhall I ſlay now? © [Alu. 
Iſab. Hold, Madam, — -Let me intreat your Prefence, with 
your Lady's, in my Apartment, which is directly under this, and 
that you wou d ſuſpend you Curioſity till that time. 
Dona Per. This is certainly an Angel in diſguiſe. 
Don Per. Well wait on you. 


Enter Servant. : 
Serv. Here's Mademoiſ el Joneton to wait on you. 
Don Per. Bring her up. ä 8 
| 1fab. I'll take my leave, and ſhall” expect you with impa- 
 tience. NEE” A... - > . 
Don Per. The deſire of knowing how to treat you as I ought, 
Madam, will give me Wings to follow you. _ [Exit Ifab. 


Enter Mademoiſel Joneton, 


Mad. My Dear, Im glad to ſee you —Oh Senior, are you 
there? Pray when do you intend to return to your Houſe ? Will 
it never be finiſh'd? It is enough to Murder one to come up thus 
high——Pofitively Im as much out of Breath as a Trumpeter. 

Ah peſt, it has given me a Colour like a Cook- Maid. 
Don Per. Thou art more impertinent than a Valet de Chambre. 


My Houſe will be finiſn d next Week, Madam, and then tis to 4 


be hop d theſe Diſorders which you complain of will ceaſe. 
Mad. Very probable they may—-I am horridly chagreen d to 
Day, my Dear, I have made twenty Viſits within this hour, and 
can meet with no Converſation to ay Gout; the Vanity of the 
Men gives me the Spleen,” and the Inſipidneſs of the Women 
makes me ſleepy-----I came juſt now from my Lady Betty Trifle's, 


- - where I ſet the whole Room a yawning; ha, ha, ha. +» 4 
OY. eee LEN" 7 JJ... )2h 


— 


vs 1 R PLOT.” 4 
Nb: Don Per. 3 Perſon of your "tits Come 
1 "Dido, muſt not expect to be diverted every where: How does * 
pour guter adam? 
ma G my Siſter is this day dead, my Dear. Eb 
Ih Ay Von Per. How! Dead? ay 
Dona Per. How! Dead? 
Mens Metaphorically ſpeaking, ſhe "A enclos'd ber _" 8 
RH intends to mortifie with Hymns, and spiritual Songs, and has 
9 a ale the whole World to range in. 
5 1 1 Per. And I warrant you think that but a Garden. 
Mad. If the Sea cou'd be drain d, twou d make a very pretty 
Park, Senior. 
Don Per. Humph! This: is a Woman of a eopiousF: 1 
Well my Dear, Pl go before u. eit. 
Dona Per. Not 5 the Warld=-Madaw, if you pleaſe, ſince 
you are upon the viſiting Pin, Flt introduce you to a new Ac- 
 quaintance————[d rather take her with me, than ſuffer him to 
| go without me. 
ad. With all Satixfa@tion, i love new Acquaintance extremel Ps | 
_.wita Man? | =>, 
Dona Per. No; a „ of | 
_ Mad. What has ſhe to recommend = ku, no matter, cl Il 
wait on IT = The Devil take this Colonel, I can't get him out of 


44 my: Head, I am half afraid J indure him more than I imagin'd. 
. Ale. 
Dona Per. Madam „ will you give e kee to wait on you 
; down? 9 5 | | Keen * 


The SCE N E hs 2s ene Sa os, in Ir 
binda Appartment looking about him. 


| Chai What will be the iſſue of this Affair, Hava W To | 
what end am I order d to ſtay here, under the ſame Roof? And 
why is this Prieſt ſo long a coming? My Mind miſgives me, it 
was no Prieſt But ſome” Rival, Flor of her Favours, found 
the wa to ſurpriſe us, ' and contrary to the Cuſtom of a Porta. 


ALucſe, bas Honour enough to diſpute it with r me Gs faith 5 
- RA ** may be the worſt ont. 
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- WH: 7 E urer Colonel Ravelin . Matilot, 


Mar. Egad, here he is——Charles,'m glad to find thee alive 
with all my Blood— —- 
Cha. The Devil! Ha! Colonel Ravelin there how” You fur- 
priſe me? How did you find me?? | 
Nav. By Mar. piot's Direction, you know, he's a very good | 
finder, he "fur d me you wanted my Afſiftance——— - | 
Mar. Ah Charles, which got the better in the Duel, Ha? 
What Weapons did you fight with)? 
Rav. I can't tell what Engagement thou haſt been in, Chartes, 
but by thy Looks, I fancy it has not pleas'd thee: 
Cha. I have run ſome hazard fince I ſaw you, Colonel, but 
if I had caught you dogging me, I'd a hamftring'd you, Raſcal---- 
Mar. Very fine dee what 4 Man gets for his good will 
now But if I had not thought you in danger of Hamſtringing, 
and Heartſtringing too; the Devil a ſtep wou'd I a fetchd, Im 
| ſure the old Cuckold frighted me out of my Wits with his threats, 
and the Colonel here has almoſt broke my Bones, arid 3 25 
you——And thus you reward me | 
Cha. The old Cuckold! What do you mean? | 
Mar. Nay, let the Colonel tell you what I mean, for wy 
part I'll have nothing to do with you as long as I live again 
Bleſs me, what do I fee ? The very old Dog that ſwore hy Fire, 
Blood and Brimſtone, he wou'd fend you to the Devil=——Oh 
Lord, oh Lord, draw Gentlemen, draw, put your ſelf upon Yeur 
Guard, Charles, oh dear Colonel ſtand by him; ods life 1 trem- 
ble 5 1 cannot get my Sword out for my Blood 


* MAR: PLOT 1 1 1 * 


Emer Don Perriera. 


Cha, Ha! What are you, Sir? 125 [ Dratos. 
Rav. Get you behind me, you timerous puppy. EDraws, 
Don Per, What do you mean, Gentlemen, to murder med. 
Cba. I mean that you ſhan't murder me, Sit, IT OTE 
Don Per. You, Sw? why I' don't know you, Sir. 


Mar. Not know him, Sir, what a confounded lying os Thief 8 | 


you are, UII take my Oath 1 heard you and that bloody- miſided 
-_ _ Spaniard, threaten his you'd do 8 this Gahan, if you 
2 vel him in your Houſes egad Charles, knock him - down. A 


— 


" MAR: PI 


n 5. on Mr. Sweep-chimney; are. you here? St. 1 
0 . 3 £ e defend me, what Ambuſcade am I tumble into? This was cer 
tainly my Wife s Gallant, and has impos d upon the Prieſts, as 


5 3 Help, Murder, Treaſon, Murder, help--—— 


Cb. Taking him by the Collar. | Ceaſe your ——. old Laci- 


or expect no Mercy. [Points his Sword to his Breafs. 


Nav. Confeſs your defign, and produce your-villzinous Gang, 


" they ſhall have Satisfaction, equal to their Merits. 


Don Per. Gang? By St. Anthony, [ have no Gang; I came hi- 


1 to wait on the Lady who belongs to this Appartment, but 
little thought of meeting with my damnable virtuous Wife's Gal- 
lant. I fuppoſe I am deco d hither to have my Throat cut, there- 

fore come on both of Jou; old as I am, I yet can ſtand a Puſh. 
| Drau. 
Mar. Oh, ob; Murder, Murder, Wander | [Runs of 

8 Don Per. I wiſh I had known you in Petticodts. 

Cs. Haz this muſt be Don Perriera; but what does he mean 
| » Petticoats ? Hold, Si—What" is the Lady's N ame of this 


artment? 
"opp Per. I know not, it was to be inforn'd of chat I came, 
8 bos I Tuppoſe you are the Lady, Sir. 
2 Rav. : Th his ſhallow-braind Whelp has wade a damn'd ET 
. 1 This is à very odd Riddle, Sir, pray- 
< Enter Mar-plot running. 

. Ah! 2 Ghoſt, a Ghoſt, aGhoſt--- | 

Don Per. St. Anthony defend me, a Ghoſt: > where? 
* [Crofſes himſelf. 
1 2 "Eater If abinda, Dona Perriera, Mademoiſel and Margarita. 

On, Madam, is ĩt you? This Is the Lady 1 came wo walt on, 


Gentlemen. : 
- "Cha. Ha ! She bete! Margarita whiſpers Charles. 


# 


= 
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Do you know her? 
* Che. Know her! Ves-- Delivered by my Wife eo 
d. The Colonel here too ? Im not diſpleas d with this Viſit. 
3 Ade, 
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ing Love, thou holdeſt more NE et. in oh — 5 than GUS 3 


$ = wwelkasmeg.4n Petticoats, and now has tr3 1 d me here to murder 


2 0 Marge That Lady. intheHzbir of a Prieſts, delivered N 2 


Fou Bi Miſtreſs-—a pretty kind of 5 [Goes to her, 8 
Cb. Oh let me fly into thy Arms, my IJſabinda, my charm- 
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5 ſell. 


Gu ſerv'd; let not the Company know this is our firſt meeting. I was 


did. I was in danger of my Life here. 


J. As FOOT as hon can'ſt ask i it 3 * 1 85 we all We: | 
loath to truſt the Writings with A re fo "I them mx f 


Cha. Thou are all Goodneſs. 
_ 1/ab. I thought I heard Murder cry out asI enter d, I 


Don Per. Why truly, Madam, if you had not come as you | 


Cha. Twas onſy a Miſtake, my Dear. I My your Pardon, Sir. | 
Don 8 Pardon, Sir? This is a very odd miſtake, Sir. 
Mar. Egad, and ſo it is; a Pox of my Zeal 
Tab. I =; 5 all Miſtakes will be clear's Sir, I know you 10505 

my Father, Sr, Jealous Traffick; and for his ſake, I hope you U 


know my Husband. 


Accident, upon my Honour, Senior 


"Secret that will open and ſhut all Locks whatever; that help d 


Don Per. What, my old Friend? Yes faith will I, Sir, Lam 
yours, but I muſt kiſs your Wife. My Dear, why did not youtell 


me who ſhe was before? - 
Dona Per. A good Reaſon, becauſe I did not know, [Afide.] 


Lou ſaw ſhe forbad me, my Dear. 


Mar. Now you are all acquainted, PII tell) ou how L came to 2 | 
miſtake this Matter: I did not know this was a Houſe of Lodging, 
nor that my Friend had remov'd hither, till 1 found Rin out by 1 


Cha. The Rogue will ſtumble out an Excuſe. 

Don Per. Honour ! Pray, Sir, upon your Honour tell me 
how you got out of my Room? | 

Marg. For your Soul, no {queaking— C Aiid- 70 Mar- plot. 5 

Mar. No, no; never fear me. Egad, what thall I ſay now? 
Why, Sir, you muſt know Iam aChimilſt, and have found out a 


| | me out, Sir. 


Don Per. Say you lo, Sir? Pra will you communicate. Lie 

Mar. Not for your whole Eſtate, Sir. 

Don Per. III have this Fellow ſent out of Town, for by the 
help of this Secret he'll Cuckold all the Men in Licbon. 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha, what a Lie has he lit of Colonel, won t the 


Lady capitulate upon Honourable Terms? wy 


it to-Arbitration. 


Man to fall, that is almoſt flarv'd already. 4 


| Rav. She deſires two days Conſideration, a great while for's 2 | 


Mad. Well, Colonel, to 2 4 1 am n good- natur oY Tipu | 


er * e 


* 
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* 9 + 5 a f E | : 
. e be, oa mall iel it againft you. 4 


ö 9 We Don en What's here, a Wedding on foot? Prithee let's mY W 
a 5 5 HOW to cconcile all Differences, and tho I have not dated 
beet Years, will take a turn among Jou. ; 
So Pl} be hang'd if this is not Mademoiſel Plotter x now. 
. TL ofthieſe Matrimonial Intreagues. but Egad we will haye Dan- 
. 1 4 eing. I reſolv'd. [Bit. 
Rav. Faith, Madam, the Cannon of Conftancy i is a 9 5 
5 Bog and if I ſhou'd ſummon my Senſes to a Council of War, 
and make Reaſon Judge-Advocate, tis odds but I raiſe the 
Siege. 
ö Mad. Well, Colonel, if I ſurrender Reiber of W ar, remem- 
| ber lexpect to be generouſly us d. ; 
* Rav. You ſhall have no cauſe to complain. : 
Om. We wiſh you Joy, Colonel. | 1 
Don er. Now fora Dance. | ES "IS 


© Deer Mar-plot 


Mar NPE I have brought the Mufick. [4 Dazed? ö 
9 Cha. Come, Colonel, Marriage i is the only happy -. 
. Keate, when Virtue is the Guide. : Fr. 
Had but all Women 1/abinde's Mind, | 7 
80 Conſtant, Prudent, Virtuous, and ſo kind, 8 
What Joys ſo great as Wedlock cou'd we find? | E 
No more ſhou'd we unlawful Love purſue, 
But think our Wives for ever young and new, 
And learn from them the Art of being true. 
; Lab. In vain we ttrive by haughty ways to prove 
chaſt Affections, and our duteous Love. » 
o ſmooth the Husband's rugged Storms of __ 
Ty * deſign and buſineſs of a Wiſe 


* 


8 
- 


. Hur kind Indulgence wou'd their Vice o ercome, KS . 
Nd * nn ſtrike their Faſſions dumb. | 


N 


y : 85 + 5 2 


Still all his Faults with Patience to behold, 6B: Phy Il 
And not for ev'ry Trifle rant, and ſcold: _ „ 
Nilen from Example, more than Precept, learn 4 
And modeſt Carriage ſtill has power to Charm. ne 15 5 ine TY 
- After my Method, wou'd all Wives but move, ö 


. They. d ſoon r regain, and kecp their Husbands Love: 50 Fug Wo | 
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I _ +, Towr DonCornuted is 4 Monſter there, 
But thank wr Stars, the Fate's no Wonder here. 
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82 HE Play concluded, Im at laſt ſet free, ” 6 
* Keſ. . ſelf, and now am Cap-a- pee, | 
4, free-born Nymph of Engliſh Liberty. 3 
I figeat : have been a Wife but three bare Hours ; WY 
bat js't to be one then for Life, ye Pawers, 
Where Husbands too are ten times worſe than ours? A 


W. 
2* 


Da ſligbteſt Trip. with them demands our Blood; 


But ven Frailtits here are better underſtood. . 


De Monſin ceaſes, where the Caſe is common, 
d watchwour Eyes out, you muſt truſt the Woman. 
In vain her Tw/on with Reftraint you load, + 
hen ite of Walls her willing Mind's abroad. 
A bleſſed Life ndeed! where churliſh Fear 
Aterds the Thiig your Appetites cou'd ſpare. 
T tbere on Barth, 4 Wreich, a greater Feſt 
RF Than the pale 5. ftaruv'd for Beauty's Feaſt, 
ER That bets, in pi of his famiſß d Senſe, a Taſte? 
* A ppetite ſhall laſt for Ages, 
ry Fit, to eat for Life engagts. 
d. our Gueſt falls bravely to, 
feeding grew : 


ite Husband feeds. 
trimonial Mien, 
"nix ſeen z. 


* Incurabie 


Ro I : | - = | . by 3 TY . 2 . 
pee f rae his Pain, and laugh'd at 3n Die, DN: (2 
Oh the loft Foys of freeborn Wrettliednbſs '-* r 
White(got 


*Tzs ftrarige, you Britains, hum tin Por Fed Fan. humble, © 


Which (for at once 2 
1 never leave, bo. rrmnted with 42 alen, 
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Hie ſnarling cries, Conſume. my Happineſs: 
Oh, tireſome Plenty ! O' intollerable Bi! 


Like Dogs n Manger, thus be ſnarles and bite, . 285 
And cu what attother's'T. | delight. "i : * : 1 | 
E x amples. fore, H J-fep, 


c k © 8 1 8 


Guard megye Pos. Front Loſs bf e, „ 


Shou d court rhhaſe Chains, at which pon Furt s ml | . 
Hut ſince, alas! tis fatal ro the M * Be. | 
Pl ev'n maintain m P 
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